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Men. 

Sir Anthony Lows-—— -— — —- Mrs. Mont ford. 
Valentine ——————— ————Mr. Montfo: A 
[lord - Mooney Sepwiora— fm cn Mr. Williams. 
*Ir Gentle Golding ot | Mr Bowen. 
An Ave Mr. Antho.Leigh 
Count Caraile his Brother -——— —— — Mr. Hodſon. 
Count Yorohs — <= — . —Mr. Sandford. 
Palmer, a Pilgrim — Mr. Powel, Jun. 


Wait-well, Sir Anthony's Co-? 
vernour and Confident 


- Mr. Bright. 


Traffique, A Merchant —— ———— Mr. Kirkhom. 

Cortaut, A Tajzlor's Man— . — Mich. Lee. 

Bravo's belonging to Count Verole. | 

Servants. 

Servant to Sir Ge#tle | Mr. Cibber. 

Servant to {ford Tho. Kent. 
Women. 


Floriante h Canaile SMrs. Butter. 
Charlott CDaug --- 6 wakaas Ces Bracegirdle. 


Volante* The Abbe's Niece,and Charge--- Mrs. Knight. 
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To my FRIEND, 
Tho. Skipwith, Eſq; 


| Frere is that certain Argument of Poverty in Poetry, that its 
' Of-/pring muſt always .. laid at fome bodies Door + aud indeed 
the greateſt Maſter of this Art. will ſcarce be avle to ſupport 

the Tue of bis Brain, upon the narrow Tncome of a jingle Repatat ion 

From the very ſtart of my deſign upm this Play, I had a deſtza p29; 
you, like a rich God father, to eaſe the Pariſh of a Charzs, aud the P.t- 
rent of a Care, in maintaining it, 

Tou know the Original of Sir Anthony, and therefore can beſt judge, 
how the Copy is drawa ; tho it won't be to my advantage to have er 
too narrowly compar d ; her Wit is indeed inimitable, aot to be painted : 
Tet [{ muſt ſay, there's ſomething in my Draught of her, that carries « 
reſemblance, and makes up a very tolerable Figure : And fince I have 
this occaſion of mentioning Mrs. Monttord, 7 am pleaſed, by way of 
Thanks, to do her that publick Juſtice in Print, which ſome of the beſt 
Fedges of theſe Performances, have, in her Praiſe, already done her, in 
publick places ; that they never ſaw any part more maſterly play'd : 
and as I made every Line for her, ſhe has mended every Word for me ; 
and by a Gaiety and Air, particular to her Aition, turn'd every thing 
int the Genius of the Charatter. 

Tou have here Seven hundred Lines more in the Print, than was 
uper the Stage, which Tcut out in the apprehen/1on, and dread of a long 
Play. 

;he Abbe's Charatter languiſhes in the Fifth At for want of the Scene 
betveen him and Sir Anthony, which 7 plainly ſaw before, bat was 
conented to leave a Gap in the Attion,and to loſe the advantage of Mr. 

Lc:'s Playing (which, tho' his Part, that place only gave him an occa- 
fron to ſhew) then run the venture of offending the Women ; not that 
thee is one indecent Expreſſion in it ; but the over-fine Folk might run 
it nto a defign I never had in my head : my meaning was to expoſe the 
Vie. and I thought it cou d not be more contemptibly expos d, than in 
the Perſon of a wanton Old Man, that muſt make ew'n the moſt faſhio« 


naile Pleaſure ridiculous. 
A tz I am 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

I am gratefully ſenſible of the general good Nature of the Town, to 
me, which you muſt give me leave to value my ſe!f upon, ſince the Pride 
proceeds from an Opinion, that I have deſerv/d ao otherwiſe from an 
Man. But IT muSt make my boaſt ( tho' with the moſt acknowledging 
reſpeft ) of the Favorrs from the Fair Sex (T may call 'em Favours, 
and I may boajt of Ladies Favozrs, when there are ſo many concern'd \ 
in ſo viſibly promoting my Intereſt, on thoſe days chiefly (the Third, 
an the Sixth when I had the tendereſt relation to the welfare of my 
Play. I wont from their Encouragement imagine I am the better 
Poet, but I will for the future, endeavour not to give 'em cauſe of re- 
penting ſo {e1ſonable a piece of good Nature ; and if I can't give 'em a 
good Comedy, I won t giv? 'ema wery bad one : This has had its Fate, 
and a very favoural lo one. And I cannot but have the better eſteem 
of it, for bringins ſo many of my Well-wiſhers together. 


So far tor Prefacing. 


Now, Sir, as to my Dedication : [ fear my Credit iu this place, F 
as little worth, as in Lumbardeſticer, you may take up Honey upon it, 
as ſoon as a Reputation : But the Bleſſing of your Fortune lies in ha- 
wing as little need of your Friend's Purſe in the City , as your Friend 1 
Praiſe in Covent-Garden : they who know you, will take you upon your 
own Word ; and they who dei't, will hardly upon mine. However, this 


I muſt ſay, if there be a quickneſs in the Dialogue, and Converſatioa of 


this C omed y, 1 owe it ina great meaſure to my familiarity with You! ; 
which in the freedom of ſeveral Tears, has givn me a thouſand oc:aji- 
ons of Envy and Admiration ; and at lajt perſwaded me to an Init.i- 
tation of what T have heard with ſo much pleaſure and pain. I w'd 
not flatter a Friend : but I have oftea thouzht, and ſomet me, 
told you, That were it as much in your inclination, as tis in your pover, 
to write Comedy , no Man cou d better ſacceed int, becauſe #0 an 
cau be more naturally deſign d for the Undertaking. TI don't pretend to 
add any thing to the Character of a Man ſo very well kuowa : If T rave 
a o{izn, behiad the plealing my ſelf, in Dedicating this Play to you 'tis 
19 fecare the ejteem of being thought your Friend : As I have the 7 tle, 
7 dejire to contine the Thing ; being very much 
Your humble Servant, 


THO. SOUTHERF 
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Sir Antony I ove ; 


OR, 
The Rambling Lady. 
"Os Sir Antony Love, and Wait-well following him. 


Sir Ant, E LL Governour, I think I have Atchiev'd, 
Under thy Condutt, as Contiderable a Character, 
In as ſhort a time 
Wait. Nay, you come on amain. 

Sir Ant. And, though l ſay it, have done as much 

Wait, And ſuffer*d as much. 

Sir Ant, For the Credit of my Country-men, and the Reputation of a 
Whoremaſter, 

As theerran'ſt Rake- hell of *em all. | 
Wait. You're a pretty proficient indeed,and ſo perfeCtly att the Cavalier, 
that cou'd you put on our Sex with your Breeches, o*'.my Conſcience you 

wou'd carry all the Women before you. 

Sir Ant. And drive all the Men before me; 1 am for Univerſal Empire, 
and wou'd not be ſtinted to ore Province ;, 1 vouw'd be fear'd, as well 
as lov'd: -. 

As famous for my Action with the Men, 
As for my Paſlion for the Women. 

Wait. Yowre in the way to't ; you chanze 70 Men as oftca 
As you do yonr Women, and have every Gaz 
Anew Milſtzeis, and a new Quarrel. 

Sir Ant, Why, ?cis only the Faſhion of the World, that gives your 
Sex a better Title then we have, to the wearing a Sword ; 

My Conſtant Exerciſe with my Fencing Maſter, 
And Converſation among men, who make little of the matter, have at 
laſt not only made me adroit, but deſpiſe the Danger of a quarrel too. 

Wait, A Lady-like Reputation, truly. . 

B at 


s 


( 2.) 


But how prepoſteroully Fortune places her Favours, when no body is the 
better for *cm. | ; - 

Sir Ant. Why how now, Governour ? 

Wait. She ſeldom gives a Man an Eſtate, who has either the conſcience 
or youth to enjoy It. 

Sir Ant. But he may leave it to one who hes. . 

Waijt. An honeſt Man might be thankful for half your Fortune with the 
Women. | 
But what pleaſure can you'find in following %m ? 

Sir Ant. The ſame that ſome of the Men find. 

Wait. You can't enjoy *em. 

Sjr Ant, But I may make *em ready for thoſe who can. 

Wait. Are there ſuch Sporgs-men ? 


_ 


Sir Ant, Very many, who” beat- about more for Company, than the 


pleaſure of the Sport ; and if they do ſtart any thing, arebetter pleayd 
with the accidents of the Chaſe, the Hedges, and Ditches, than the cloſe 
purſuit of the Game; and theſe are ſure neyer to come into the Quarry. 

Wait. This is fo like you now: Why Love ſhou'd be your bulineſs; 
and” you make a buſineſs of your Love: You are young and bandfome. in 
Petticoats; yet are contented to part with the F armny of 'your own 
Sex, to Ramble into the Troubles of ours. In my Opinion, you might be 
better employ*d. ; 

Sir Ant. 1'do It to be better employ*d; to recommend me to Yalentine, 
for whoſe dear fake | firſt engag*d in the Adventure; robb'd'my Keeper, 
that nauſeous Fool Golding, of Five hundred Pounds, and under thy 
diſcretion came a Collonelling after him here into France. 

Wait, Why do you loſe time then? Why don't you tell him ſo? 

Sir Ant. Thou wow dſt have had me, with the true Condudtt of an Er- 
zliſþ Miſtreſs, vpon the firſt inclination, cloy'd him with' my Perſon ; 
without any aſſurance of his relifhing me ; enough, to raiſe his appetite 
to a ſecond taſte; No, now I am ſure he likes me; and likes me ſo well 
in a Man, he'll love me in a Woman; and let him make the Diſcovery 
if he dares. 

Wait. Let me dire him. 

Sir Ant, To the Lodgings you ſhall; thoſe I ſaw, and lik*t 
They*re Private, and Convenient, make 'em ready, 

111 tell thee all anon——And do you hear ? 
My Female Wardrobe too muſt be produc'd, - . 
My Womans Equipage 2 
For as the ConduCt of Afairs now goes, 

Pm beſt diſguig'd in my own Sex, and Cloaths. 

Hey, 1 had forgot; bring me the Fifty Pieces I ſpoke of, 

The Five hundred are in good health yet, Governour. 

Wait. But ſicken at that ſonnd. - N 
Sir Ant. Valentine and /Iford are diſappointed of their Bills, 


[Wait-well going. 


il 


— 
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And in ſpite of their good .Eſtates want money : 

Now, tho? | lend upon the old conſideration of borrowing a greater Sum, 

Fifty pieces are convenient. | | 
Wait. And will be welcome to %em at this time 

Sir Ant. Moſt certainly ; and take this along with you, Governonr; 
You muſt make your Converſation neceſſary ſometimes,as well as agreeable, 
to preſerve a Friendſhip with an Engliſh-man. 

: Emer Valentine, and Ilford. 

Val. How's this, Sir Antony ? under the diſcipline of your Governour, 
and his Wiſdom this morning ? | 

Sir Ant. Like a good Chriſtian, Yalentine, clearing old Accounts, 

That I may begin a new Score, with a better Conſcience. 

Iff. Confeſling, and-repenting paſt Enormities, 

Sir Ant, About the pitch of thy piety ford, 
Repentiogoaly, becauſe they are paſt. 

Val, So far you may repent with Honour. 

Sir Ant. Nay, I Confeſs my ſelf a-Child of this world, | 
For at this moment I have a hint from my Conſtitution: that fells me, | 
the fare of thy Example—— -- — - 

al. Thou art above Example, or Imitation 
Sir Ant, Will go-near to overthrow the wifdom of his Precepts : 
The Morality of thy beard Governour ——— 

Wait. But, Sir, it wou'd be well ; _— 

Sir Ant, It wov'd be better; Sir, thou pitiful Preacher, 

Wov'dſt thou but follow thy Pimping ; *is a berter trade,- and becomes 
thy diſcretion as well : | | 
Yow'll find me hereabouts [Thrafts ont Wait-well.] 

Val. You have Compounded for Whoring then, Sir Antony ? 

Sir Ant. Any thing but Fighting ; he has ſwingd me away for my quar- 
rel yeſterday, 2th? Teanis-Coure. - - [28 <4 | 

1if. You deſery*d to be ſwing'd for't ; _— 

- Va. 41 ſhow'd chide you too, though twas upon my acconnt. | 

if. To run a Gentleman thro” the arm, for not witnefling all you ſaid 
in Commendation of Valentine ,——— | 

Val. When he was not ſo much as acquainted with my perſon. 

Iif. Was | 

Sir Ant, Something more bold than welcome, I grant yon; 
But I had not fought a great while, my:hand was in, 

And I was puſhing at- Reputation. , | #5& 
For, I Gad, | look upon Courage to proceed more from habit and praQice, - 
than any virtue of the Mind. - 


- 


"Six Am, Wooden Legs, ins great ' Fate 
Tif.*-Cotirage often runs in a Hoatempra gl 


: Sir Aut, They fay ſo of the Pox, indeed." * 
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The Sins of the Fathers may run in the blood ſometimes, 
And viſit the third and fourth Generation : 
But their virtues'dye with the men. 
And if the Example, and Cuſtom of the World 
(Supported by good eating and drinking,) 
Had not infus'd a nobler Spirit into the blood, 
Then aay deriv'd from the Father 3 moſt men had 
Continu'd like thoſe, who ſtay with their Fathers; 
Elder Brothers all, and had never offer'd at an Imrigue, 
Above a red Pcetrticoat; or a Quarrel, 
Above a rubber at Cutts. 
I]f. *Tis ſenſibly extravagant, and wild ! 
Val. lgimitably new ! 
But how do you to avoid Drinking ? 
Sir Ant, Why that avoids me, thanks to the Cuſtom of the Countrey, 
And the better diverſions of this place : 
Not but I can arrive at a Bottle too. 
If. If you were in London—— 
Sir Ant. Therel grant you, —— Where the young Fellows begin 
The Reputation'of their humour, and wit, in a Pint Glaſs, - 
Carrying *em, without intermiſſion of ſenſe, or jeſt, 
To the eud of the third Bottle; and then thro” the publick places, and 
folly of the Town. | 
Val. There you wou'd be at a loſs. 
Sir Ant. | ſhou'd indeed ; 
Where they go to Taverns, to ſwallow a Drunkenneſs ; 
And then toa Play, to talk over their Liquor. 
If. 1thought that folly fell off with their Fathers 
Val, The Entertainment of it did indeed. 
Iif. Who, as they began i in their frollick, 
Supported in their wit. 
Sew Ant, And ſince the Sons are fo | wr. diſinhetited of the ſenſe ; 
they have no title to the Sins of their Fathers. . 
Yal. Unleſs they kept ?*em more in Countenance. 
Hf. Yet they would do ſomething, like their Fathers, 
_ Fal. As an ignorant Player in England, whom I ſaw 
Undertaking to Copy a Maſter Actor of his time ; 
Began at his Infirmity in his feet ; 
And growing famous for the imitation of his Gout, 
He cou'd walk like him, - 


*. When he cou'd do nothing elſe like him. 


Sir Ant, The Gout, and the Pox take him for?r. 


if. And all thoſe, | ſay, who, only from.their Opinion of themſelves, 


are encourag*d to meddle in other Mens matters, without ever briogiog 
any thing about of their own. | 
: Sir Amt, 


Pry nw CO 
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Sir Ant. Aye, thoſe medling Fools, 1Iford ! 
Who are in all places ; yet ever out of their way. 

if. And not only out of their own way, 
But always in other Mens.— 

Sir. Ant, And ſtill as Ridiculous, 
As a Fellow of thy Severity, and Reſerve, wou'd be in the fantaſtical 
Figure of a Lover. 

Iif. Whoever has the Woman; you have your Wit, Sir Antony, —— 

Sir Ant, They go together, Sir, — You'll find it fo. 

Enter a Pilgrim, 

Val. Whom have we here ? 

Sir Ant, A Brokeing brother of Bethlehem, 
With all his Frippery about him! 

Val. One of that traveling Tribe, without their Circumciſion. 

Sir. Ant, Of Chriſtian Appellation, a Pilgrim, 

Val. *Tis a ſenſeleſs Conſtitution of Men ! | 

Sir Ant. Who make themſelves Mad, to make the reſt of the World 
Fools, by finding a Faith for all their Fopperies. 

Val. How can they paſs upon the World ? 

Sir Ant. As other Conſtitutions, and Orders of Men as ſenſeleſs, 
paſs ;-that are founded too in as much Cozenage and Roguery as this 
can be. 

Ilf. You are an Enemy of Forms, Sir Antony: 

Sir Ant, Oh, Sir, the Virtue of the Habit often covers the Vices of 
the Man: There's Field enough in England to find this in, withous the 
Abby-lands, Gentlemen. | 

If. Weeds are the general growth of every Soil. | | 

Val. How many Fools in the State, and Atheiſts in the Church, carry 
themſelves currant thro? their Congregations and Clients, to great Em- 
ployments ; and, being arm'd only with the Authority and Countenance of 
their Cloathing, ſecure themſclyves from the diſcovery and ſenfure of 
the Court and Town ? | 

Sir Ant, There are diſguiſes, I grant you, worth a ſenſible-man's 
putting on ; but a Pilgrim's Habit is as ridiculous as his Pretence ; and 1 
wou'd no more wear a Fools Coat, to be thought devout; than be devout 
for the ſake of the Livery. | 

Hf. Fools are the Gutts' of all Churches, 

And make the bulk of every Opinion” * [ Exit Pilgrim, 

Val. Hang bim, les him pals; 

Spare him for the ſake of the Church, - \ 
And ſpare the Church for the ſake of our Abbe. | 

Sir Ant, Who is, -indeed, a moſt conſiderable Pillar of it, to his own 

profit, and our pleaſurable living in this Town. 


Tf. He is a very in / ker, the Head here. 
it Head he is c 


Sir Ant, Anda ſuch finful Members as we are. 


If. 
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Jif. We Members ! You are a Proteſtant, Sir Antony, 
Sir Ant, You may be ſurly enough to tell *em you are one; 

But 1 am always of the Religion of the Government I am in.—— 
Val. And of the Women you converſe with, Kright ? 

Sir Ant. And when I can't convince %em, I conform. 
Iif. A very civil CharaCter of a faſhionable Conſcience. 
Val. Of a ſenſible man, I think : 

Why wuſt your Capacity be the Meaſure of another Man's Underſtand. 

ing ? And” all men be in the wrong, who don't dance Pth* Circle of 

your thoughts ? 
Sir Ant. Every man a Villain, or a Fool, who does not fall into your 

Notion of things ? 

Val. No Opinion ever ſprung out of an Univerſal Conſent ; 

Truth can no more be comprehended, than Beauty : 

We have our ſeveral Reaſons for the one : 

And Fancies for the other. And as Beauty 

Has not the ſame influence upon all Complexions ; 

So Reaſon has not the ſame force upon all Underſtandings : 

We embrace what pleaſes us in botb, | 

Secure our ſclves in a. 

And gueſs out the reſt. | | : 

Sir Ant, Itford is one of thoſe Fellows, whom if you divide from in 
one thing, will never cloſe with you in any: 

Tho the Abbe and you do differ about the way to Heay*n,. you may 
go to the Devil together, I warrant you. | THE 

Val. However wide we may be from his Opinion of Yother. World, 

Pm ſure he joyns with us in our Opinion of this, | 
Sir. Ant. For my part, I regard the Man, not his Religion ; 

And if he does my Buſineſs in this World, 

Let him do his own in the next, TOAEe 
If. Nay, Gentlemen, I have as honourable an Opinion 

Of the Abbe, as you can have. Z LY 

1 know there's nothing to be done without: him.— ak 
Sir Ant. That the Converſation of the beſt Families in 2onpelicr runs 

thro? his Reformation. —— | 
Iif. That ſome of cur Fortunes. — Sir Ant, Allour Fortunes, 
Iif. Yours particularly with Floreente, - ey - WWE 

At preſ:nat depending upon his Fayour, 

Agatnſt the Authority of her Father i -29f 
Val. And the Quality of my Rival, Count Verole. | 
Sir Ant, No Dancings, no Balls, no Maſquerades, in a ſweet Circle of 

Society, as it has been, from one. good, Howſe 40. another; / withoup- his 

[ntroduttion and Gravity to qualifie.che ſcagdal;.;-.,--: ns 39: 
Val. Subſtantial Reaſons for our Reſpect.,*: x" 
If. Weighty Motives all for, oug 


m 
- 


\ 


Wh. 4% 
Sir Ant. 
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Sir Ant, Are they ſo, Sir No more of your Proteſtant then, if you 
wou'd not be damn'd for a Heretick, by the Women in a Catholick 
Countrey. | 

Val. We ſhowd ha? been at our Patron's Levy, Gentlemen. 

Sir Ant. He'll bate us the Ceremony : You're going to viſit him ? 

Val, You mult along with us. 

Sir Ant, III follow you. 

Pal. You are his Fayourite z we are no body without you—— 

1Iif. The ſupport of our intereſt with him. 

Sw Ant, Buſineſs, Buſineſs, Gentlemen. 

Val. Pox © your Buſineſs —— 

Tif. *Twill end in tha, ——prithee let himgo ; 

A Whore I warrant you- 

Sir Ant. Money, Money, Sir, 

More Filthy, and more Common than a Whore ; 
More proſtituted too, to Knaves and Fools : 
Yet my grave Friend, you have ſhare in both, 
Or I miſtake your Nature. 

Val. You are anſwer'd. 

Tf. Indeed my little Friend is fo far right, 
Money, and Whore, make one anothers ule, 
Either is dull alone. 

Emer Pilgrim. 


Val. This Pilgrim here again ! 
Sir Ant. He follows us ; what wou'd he have ? 
Pilgr.. Your Charity, good Gentlemen. 
$ir Ant, Prithee leave us; there's Charity in my advice tothec, not to 
loſe thy labour; beſides we are Engliſh men; 
And never think of the Poor out of our own Pariſh. 
Val. Nor there neither, but according to Law, 
And when we cannot help it. 
If. Charity is a Free-will-Offering ; and we part 
With nothing, we can keep, I aſſure you—— 
Val. Not ſo mach as our fins. If. Eſpecially at this time—— 
Sir Ant, Unleſs is be to live upon %em. | 
Pilg, Alas! what pity *tis, that Gentlemen ſo much in debt——— 
Sir Ant, That we ſhall never pay——— . 
1 To Heav'n— Sir Ant. And other Creditors. 
Pilg. Of youth ſo ſweet, of form fo excellent —— 
Sir Ant. You or me, ford? Whodoes he mean ? 
Pilg. So finild, by the great Creator's hand, 
I worſhip him in thee. [To Sir Antony, 
If. As thou do'ſt the King's Picture in his Coya. 


Val. In hopes of gerting by it. 
Pilg. You are { ſO: Bend Sir Ant, Far a'Signer. 


| | Pils; 
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Pilg. And by Natures hand deſign d——— | 
Sir Ant, A Whore-Maſter. Pilg. You can't want J 
Sir Ant. Women ? No, Pilgrim, 1 ſhat't want %em, 
In thy Acquaiatance, Im ſure. | 
Pilg. You can't want Grace, the Beauty of the Soul, the accompliſh- 
ment of Virtue to the work : 


You can't want Charity, for Charity is calld 
Our Gratitude to Heav'n. 


If. You call it fo. Pilg. You wou'd not be Ungrateful ? 

Sir Ant, 1 wow'd not be a Fool, nor imagine ſuch'an Aſs as thou art, 
couw'd ever be Commiſlion'd, a? God's Naine, to Colleft the Revenues of 
this World——— | 

Yal. Nor to Convert (thoſe Deodands of Devotion) the publick Cha- 
rizable Endowments of Bigotted, or Dying Fools, to the private Luxury 
of your own Lazy Tribe. 

If. We build no Churches, Pslzrim, nor found Hoſpitals, 

Bur in our own Couatrey z - nor there neither, .- 
But to father cur own Baſtards. 

Sir Ant. Your Mendicant Women-Saints, we allow off indecd : 
All our Charity runs thro? their Devotion. 

Val, Soft little hands become an Offering, 

And thoie we often fill, 


Pils, Are you ſo loſt ? If. To all that thou can'ſt ſay: 

Srr Ant, Thy Godlineſs may Convert others, ; 
Tho? it does nothing upon us. 7:5 | 

Pilg. What can | do for you ? * Sir Ant, Pimp for vs. 

Pils. 1 will Pray for you. | | = 

Sir Ant, Do't in a Corner alane then, . [Thraſts him, 


Be as Godly as thou wou't by thy ſelf ; 
And leave us to our Devotions. 


Pilg. 1 may joyn with you in yours, before 1 have done, at 
The. Abbe won's fail me, [Exit Pilgrim. 


Sir Ant. | have-my hands full, Gentlemen, but my Trade is ſctled, 


my Correſpondence eafie, my Factors ewploy'd, and my Returns'will be 
uick, \ ; £ 
, Vl. Pray make *'em ſo; and come as ſoon as you can to us. 


Sir Ant. 1 fail withevery wind, in the Teeth of Fortune ſomelimes. 
Val. Have a care of being bit, 'S;- Antony. . 


Sir Ant. 1 kiſs as cloſe, as an older Sinner, Yalentine, nn 
I warrant you. ks: [Exw Sir Antony. 
if. You! may venture him : 'He has nothing to loſe, that þ know! of, but 


his youth; and that wonnot long ſupport the expence of the” life he 
leads. | 


Val. He loſes no time, indeed. To cod of « 
/if. But miſemploys a great deal, ia my Opinion. Y 
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Pal. Youth will have its Sallies. 
Jif. The Sallies of his Youth, will ſooner lead bim to 
Repentance and the Pox, 
Than to his Mannor of Love-dale, as hecalls it. 
Pal. His Manfion-houſe in Gloceſter- ſhire. 
Hf. Bis Caſtle in the air, which no man ever heard of, 
Till he was pleas'd to fancy, and Chriſten. it, 
For the Seat of his Family, 
Val. Then you don't believe him a Barronet, of twelve hundred 
ds a year, under 2ge, and upon-an- Allowance for his travel, from 
is Guardians ? 
If. 1 believe he may have beea ſome Court Page, 
SpoiPd firft by the Confidance of his Lady, in knowing her Secrets; 
then coming: early into the iniquity of Town, by the merit of his 
Perſon, and impudence, has ſince made a faſhionable livelihood, out of 
Women and Fools. 
Val. 1 don know who he jp, or what he has: 
If he be no Knight, he's pretty Fellow, and that's better : 
And if he has not twelve hundred poundsa year, he deſerves it, 
And does not want it: Which is more than you can ſay of moſt of your 
Knights, that have that Eſtate, Ia ſure. 
Hf. Nay, that I grant you too. ; 
al. He lives as like a Gentleman, has all things 
Ag well about him; is as much reſpefted by the Men, and better receiv'd 
by the Women, than any of us. 
Iif. He's a pretty Womans Man indeed. 
Val. Anda merry man's man too, Sir ; 
For you mult own, he has a great deal of Wit. 
If. Pretty good Natural Parts, I confeſs ; 
But a Fool has the keeping *em, no Judgment ia the world ; 
And what he ſays, comes as much by chance———- 
Vat. As Epicnrns's World did ; 
Perfeft, and Uniform, without a deſign. 
Hf. He flies too much at Random 
To pleaſe any man of diſcretion. 
al; There is indeed the Quarrel of twelve. Years difference, between 
thy Diſcretion, and his Wis. 
He may live up to thy diſcretion, George, / 
But we ſhall neither of us arrive at his Wit. 
if. ow long will his Wit ſupport him ? 
Val. That muſt be his Care, and not our Buſineſs : 
I never Examine any man's Pockets, 
That is not troubleſome to mine. 
Iif. 1f he be not troubleſome, his Neceſlities 
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May throw him upon ſome ſcandalous Aftion——— 

Val. That may require thy bailing him ? 

If. That may reflect upon us. X04 « | 

Val. O! thou wert alyays tender of thy Reputation, 

When thou wer't to pay for the ſcandal, 

Pl fay that for thee, ford : 

But if want of money be a Crime z Heav?n help the guilty :; 

We are diſappointed of our Bills at preſent too, | 

Iif. But we have Letters of Credit, and may uſe *em upon occaſion. 

Val. And he has Credit without Letters, which he may uſe too, upon 
Occaſion ; for 1 am ſo far from apprehending he may, . that I am 
reſoly'd he ſhall want nothing 1 can oblige him in, Pocket or Perſon. 

lif. O! Sir, younced not doubt his giving you an op ity of 
ſhewing your Gallantry -in thas part of your Friendſhip ; he'll borrow 
money of you, 1 warrant you. £6 248 

Val. And he ſhall have it, tho? _—— it for 77 4 
Bur, Sir, .you had not always this ſlight Opinion of 9g Antony, 

IIf. 1 did not always know him. , EP [Walking of. 

Val. Nor he the Abbe: Niece. Jif. 1 found him out bur lately. . 

Val. For your Rival, = 

IIf. His Vanity, Extravagance, and general Pretenſion to Womep, 
are intolerable 1% | 

Val. Eſpecially when the gayety of that humour is likely to get the 
better of your formality, in Yoleme's eſteem: 

He is your Rival. 

TIf. My Rival! df 86; 

Val. And 1 don't wonder, ou don?t like him. 

Iif. He's a general Undertaker, indeed, 

And in that part of his Converſation, ; p Iv 

ls as Impertinent to the Women, as in other thiogs he is troubleſome 
- the Men : So I think jt wou'd be our common good fortune to get, rid 
of bim. | 

Val, 1 am not of your mind: 

And here he comes to convince you. 
Enter Sir Antony, _ 

Sir Ant.. Tuſt as 1 left you'! you ſcorn to ſtir an inch out of your qua- 
lity, to put your ſelves in the way of Fortune, tho? you know her ,t6 
be blind. > .f | 

Val. You meet her at every turn Sir Antony. 

Sir Ant, She muſt come home to you to be wel come. 

If. When do you-bring her home ? 

Sir Ant, But you may be ſullen, and ſour, domineer, threaten your 
Srewards, and talk loud at a Diſappointment » | 
You arc in poſleſſion, Gentlemen:  — _.. 

Enter Wait-well with a Purſe. 
My Guardians won't be ſo ferv'd : My 
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My Governour teaches me to proyide againſt Accidents: 
What | want of my Age, [Wait-wal gives him the Purſe, 
I muſt ſapply with my Diligence. . ? 
Iif. And have your labour for your pains. 
Sir Ant. | can take pains, Sir, affd the profit of my pains, Sir; 
Fifty pieces in a morning, Sir, the price of my pains, 
And give the Lady a penniworth into the Bargata, 
as How! Fifty Pieces ? 
Val. From a Woman, Sir Antony? Sir Ant, Nothing, Sir, a trifle, 
Val. Your Miſtreſs pays like a Widow 
Sir Ant, That had loſt her Youth upon a Husband, 
And the hopes of a Joynture. 
Iif. And juſt deliver'd, wou'd redeem the folly: of the paſt, by the en- 
joyment of what's to come—— 
Val. ln a ſober Reſolution, of making the price of her pennance, the 
purchaſe of her pleaſure——- - 
Sir Ant. By refunding vupon.a young Fellow, 
What ſhe had wheadP'd from an old one, 
IIf. 1 warrant her old, and ugly, by her Penſion. 
Sir Ant, She's young enough to be a Maid, handſome enough to he 
a Miſtreſs, cunniog | enough to be a Wife, and rich enough to be a 
Widow. 
Val. Faith, ſhe comes down 
Sir. Ant, Deeper than I can, 1 aſſure you. 
If. She pays well, Pl] ſay that for herg 
Sir Ant, And is well ;—Vll ay that for her. 
Val, And do's every thing well. | 
Sir Ant, You wou'd ſay that for her, Valentine ? 
And ſhe does every thi::g well ; | 
That way ſhe is a Widow 1 promiſe you. 
Ilf. Take vs into your Aſliſtance. 
Val, We are Friends, and will ſtand by you. 
Iif. We are out of Employment that way 
Val. And wou'd Journey-work under you. 
Sir Ant, Any thing to be wicked, Gentlemen : 
But, 1/ford, thou art honom«a. , 1 Love, 
And haſt it roo much in thy head, to have it any where elſe, 
Beſides, ſhe's ſo much of my humour, ſhell never reliſh thine. 
Val. ſhe muſt not go out of our Family. 
Sir Ant. She's handſome and convenient ; 
As able to anſwer all our wants, as all we are 
To fatisfie the importunity of hers. 
Val, Well; 1 am fatisfy'd, I am her Man. 
Sir Ant. Or ay Womans Man, who wanrs to be ſatis fy*d. 
Val. She mult like me, for being ri her Opinion, ia liking thee, 
| 2 


Sir Ant, 


( r2 ) 
<;r Ant, That indeed may do ſomethiog, 
And time may bring it about : | 
In ſhorr, this is the Engliſh Lady you have heard me ſpeak of: 1 &f- 
low her the favour of my perſon ; 
And ſhe allows me the freedom of her Purſe : 
And I am glad I command it fo Juckily, to anſwer the Occafions of my 
Frieads. 
IIf. You can command rothing 
We can have occaſion for. 
Val. By your Pardon, Sir, 
You may be too proud to be oblig'd, 
But 1 have occaſion for the Money and Woman too, 
So as you were {aying, Sir Antony. 
Enter a Servant, Ilford goes to him, 
Sir Ant, Why, 1 {till fay 
A truz bred Engliſh-man is ever out of humonr wheh he's out of 
Pocket : He knows no wore how to want Money, than how to bor- 
row it. 
Val. And when he does, is as ſurly in borrowing, 
As others are in lending Money, | 
Sir Ant, *Tis almolt as dangerous too, to offer him Money, 
As to lend Money to another Man : 
For he is as likely out of a want of Senſe, 
To ſuffer your Curteſie, 
As a Stranger, out of a want gf Honeſty, 
Never to return it, | 
Val. That way, indeed, our Countrymen take care, never to think 
themſelves oblig*'d: We can be ungrateful Sr 
Sir Ant, And cheat our Benefactors of their g»od Offices, by an In- 
ratitude, almoſt natural to us; and that makes a tolerable amends 
or ovr want of the more ſublin'd Villanies of warmer Countries. 
Val. But the Lady, Sir Antony. 
Sir Ant, More of the Lady at leiſure; ; 
In the mean time, here are fifty pieces of hers, to keep vp your Fan- 
cy: If your Occaſions require a greater Sum, fre ſhall ſupply 
Ou. 
p Val. And PII ſupply her. | 
Sir Ant. Upon your; Bond, for the payment of the whole to ker in 
Enolard. _ 
Val. By all means. 
Sir Ant, A Blanck Bond, 
Becauſe ſhe wou'd not be known here. 
'al. With all my Heart, 
Bn: wont ſhe take a Gentleman's Word ? 
S:r Ant, O yes, when ſhe has his Bond for the performance. 


When 
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When our ſurly Friend is Civil enough to be oblig'd, 
L bave'a Twin-Purſe -at his Service too. 
Yal. You are very much out of his Favour of late. 
Sir Ant, So | find; 
What's the Matter. with the Fool ? 
Val. ow have you diſoblig'd him ? 
Sir Ant. But he's in Love, 
And conſequently an Aſs. 
Val. And | believe Jealous of you. 
Sir Am, Faith Plil give him Cauſe. 
Volante, is as fix for my purpoſe 
Of Tormenting him that way, as I cou'd wiſh. 
Shall we to the Abbe, Gentlemen ? 
If. Golding ! an Engliſh-Man ? Serv. So his Servants tell me, Sir. 
If. Juſt- come to Town, ſay'ſt thou ? 
Serv, He has not peep'd abroad, fince his coming, Sir. 
If. Do you know any ſuch Gentleman, Yalentine ? 
Val. I did; a cenſfiderable Coxcomb of that Name, 
In England, a Knight, Sir Gentle Golding. 
Sir Antony, you may have known him too. 
Sir Amt, I have heard of him. 


If this ſhou'd prove my Coxcomb Governour. [Aſide to him. 
Pal. a Damn him, he has not Courage enough xo croſs the 
Channe 


Sir Ant, | know he is in France, I heard of him at Paris. 
Serv. Faith, Sir, it muſt be the Man 
Sir Aut. Whom we. muſt manage then. [To Wait-well, 
Val. Why do'ſt think ſo ? 

Serv, Your Deſcription is ſo like him, Sir. 

Val. Why, haſt thou fonnd him 'out ? 
Iif. For his. Father's Son, and bis Mother?s Fool. 

Sir Ant. And our Fool, Gentlemen : 

If he be a Fool, Pl] bave my ſnack of him. | 
Serv. There's enough for you all, without wronging the Family, as 

he will quickly conviace you. 

He knows you, Sir [To Valentine. 
Val. Then tis the very Fool. Serv. And deſigns to wait upon you. 
Val. At his Peril be't; 

I owe him a Revenge, for £xcia's ſake. 

Iif. Is this the Spark ? Val. That bought her, of her Aunt——- 


Sir Ant. Now for my Character. [To Wait-well. 
Val. When ſhe was yet too young, to Judge between the Fortuge 
and the Fool. ; 


Sir Ant, That's ſome Excuſe however. 


If. A little time ſhew'd her, her ſenſeleſs Bargaia. | 
if. e time ſhew ; (4 Fu. So 
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Val. So | hear. . oe 

Sir Ant. Which, ſhe repeating, gav2 you the cheaper peanimort of 
her Perſon ; Then was the time——— 

Val. That I was in France ; out of the reach of any other Pleaſure, 
had ſhe deſign'd me any, than the bare News, that ſhe had found bim 
out, loath'd, and abhorr'd him. 

Iif, Loathing and Abhorring, are tokens of ' Mortification indeed: 
Bur P<anance 1s not enough for ſuch a Fault _ generally as ſhoft 
liv'd, as the Sin that begot it : 

What marks of amendment has ſhe ſince given ? 

Sir Ant, What marks of amendment wou'd you have ? 

Val. | know nothing of her amandment. - 

Sir Ant. Wou'd you have her Snivie, like. a Girl, 
More afraid of her Mother, than the Sin, 

And cry, forgive me this one flip, Vle do fo-no more 

Val. Repent upon the firſt latrigue 

Sir Amt, Turn Honeſt, aud diſparage the Pleaſure, by leaving the 
ae 


/al. That muſt not be. Sir Ant, By no means, Valentine. 
Fa Wouw'd you have her already fall off: 
Sir Ant, Become a Civil Perſon —— Val. And take up— 


If. With ſome body that better deſerves her; That way 
{ wou'd have her a Civil Perſon, and fall off from her Fool. 

Sir Ant. Indeed a Woman never repents of a Fool ſo heartily, 

As in the Arms of a Man of Senſe, 

Val. How Forcune hasdiſpogd of her, | know: not, 

But 1 Itk*d- her once ſo well, 1 wou'd have her: ſtil preſerve 
My good Opinion of her Conduct : 

lf ſhe has manag'd her Monlter, as he deſery'd, 

She has made money and mirth of himz and: me ſome 
Amends for the loſs of her, by mending her Condition. 

Sir Ant, If that will preſerve your good . Opinion of her, the will 
continue it : For I hear ſhe has us'd him” as 11, - as .yon cou'd deſire 
from your Revenge ; or the Town expect' from: their hopes of a Libel. 

Yal. Then I honour her. 

Sir Ant, She has Robb*d him of Five Hundred Pounds, rn away from 
him; and ſo expo%'d him, that he has bzen the. common Rhyming Theaw, 
the Hackney Pegaſus for the Puny Poets to ſet out upon, in their vaſt 
Ambition, of arriving at a Lampoon. 

Iif. And that perhaps hes ſent him into France, 

Val. Well, 1 will have her Kaighted. 

Sir Ant. Of what Order ? | 
A Kanight Errant, or an Errant Kni ht ? De 

Val. A Knight Errant, of =) he , the muſt be t dE 

Wait, That ſhe is already,” + 7 I 9) 1  [Appae. 

Val, And 
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Val. And thee a Right Honourable, for thy News. 

Sir Ant, You may depend upon-ir. 

Val. If ever | light on her, 77 
ll thank her for this Juſtice to us all. | 

IIf. Golding may tell us more of her. 'F 

Val. So he may ; you, Sir, wait at our Lodgings for rae Joe Serv. 
And dire&t him to the Abbe*s, if be comes: -- -. 
We'll laugh at him, if we do nothing more. 

Sir Ant. But he and I muſt clear another ſcore, [ Excunt. 
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ACT I. SCENE I 
A Garden. 
Count Canaile, and the 4bbe. 


Can, Pot, you may forget your ſelf, and your Rank, of, much. as 
pleaſe, in our Niece, Volante : 
I have ——_—_ to do with her, but (9 wiſh her well. ray X 

Abb. "Tis very wel). | K: uy 

Can. Na ace her uarehany. | 
Her Perſon, her Fortune, an Cond are 10.your care. . 

Abb, I'll take care of %m. a, R 

Can, You muſt anſwer for %em.. 

Abb, 1 will ne for %em. 

Can, But my _ ters are under x pon Gaverament ; and whilſt they 
are, they muſt, nay Gal do Rang) 
Abb. They will do nothing I Y 
Can. 111 pus it out of their _— Es a mind to'r. 
Abb. Ihe ha? no 4 
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Can. 1.2 chend a da won'T, 
Abb, we pugh, there is on | 
Can. I'll prevent it, = there were, 
Abb. All Men of Fortune, ia their Country... 
Can, They.are not Men of Quality ; +; ; « 
Wov'd Count Yerola were come. . 4 ; [Walking about. 
| Abb, Don's 
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Abb. Don't do fo raſh a thing. 

Can. PIl rid my ſelf of all my fears at once: 
Diſpoſe my youngeſt Daugter in a Nunnery, 
And inſtantly marry Floriantg —— 

Abb. To make her more Miſerable. 

Can. Suitable to her Birth. 

Abb. To a Fool, the worſt of Fools; 

A Singular, Opinionated, Obſtinate, 
Crooked-temper*d, Jealous-pated Fool - 

Can. If he were fo, thawFool's a Count, 

And the Count makes amends for the Fool, 


Abb. Then he- is welcome ———— [Comnt Verole enters to %m. 
Virtue created firſt Nobility, 
But in our. honourable Ignorance on ESE 5 on IO CO 
Nobilicy makes Virtue: _ ,I4 ) 

Ver, What ſays the Abbe ? Can. Sir, you are moſt welcome. 


Ver. I ſhall be glad to find it. from the Man 
I ſo much honour [Excunt Ver. and Canaile. 
Abb. For his -Title, 
Thar's all this Fellow thinks. worth honouring, - 
Hang %em, they make me Grave—— 
But that @; Brother of my Blood ſhou'd chuſe a Coxcomb out——- 
Bart if my Brother prove a Coxcamb too. 
That wonder's over— 
Then *cis their mntual intereſt to joyn-; | 
Each likes the other to excuſe himſelf. | wat 
(Sir Ant, Val. and Ilford, enter to him. 
Sir Ant, Ah, Mounſieur Z” Abbe. 07 791 97 
Hf. You have prevented us. 
Val. We were going to viſit you. 
Abb. In Nomine Domme, Amen. Il 
if. The Abbe : making his 17 Xo oy 
Sir Ant, Amen to our Abbis otions. * 
Abb. You fall as. gatbrally 'as a Pariſh-Clerk, 
Into the cloſe of a Prayer. 
Sir Ant. 1 love to bring things to a good 'eng. 
Abb, Nay, I have done, my Devotion won't tire your Attention. 
Sir Ant, You are like the Prelate, "that being digoifyd for long Pray- 
ers, hated them ever after. | commoner Cid Ds 
Abb. Long Prayers are for poor Prieſts that want Preferment, ' *' 
Men of Quality riſe without %em. 
Val. In Men of your Rank they are Phariſaical, 
And always to carry on a cp od 
Abb. 1 neither have a Faith in them nor their Folloyers, 
And therefore 1 ſeldom or never pray a4 all, DIOAY'S. Fill 


If. 
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Iif. How! never Pray at all ? | 
Abb. The Church and 1 are agreed vpon the bargain, 
And f:w words are beſt, when the Parties are of a mind. 
Val. But the Church may better your baggain. 
Abb. 1 am mortify*d to the Dignities and Defgos of the Church ; 
Have laid aſide the Pomp and Pride of my Profeſſion, 
I am contented to fit down in a Sine-Cure ; 
And with the poor pittance of 2000 Piſtols a year, 
Make the moſt of a good Conſcience, and good Company. 
IIf. A good Conſcience is good Company indeed. 
Abb, 1 mean, Sir, PII make a Conſcience of good Compary—— 
Sir Ant, Make the beſt of the bleſſing, and enjoy it as log as you 


Can. 
Abb, Ah! My little Knight underſtands me, tho? you won't, Sir. 
Val. Yow'll anger him—— [ To fard. 
Abb. He jumps into the point with me. 
Sir Ant, And into the Company too, dear Abbe, 
I muſt make one. 
Abb. Make one, thou mak'ſt all, | 
Thov'rt all in all; the whole Company thy ſelf, Abbe wantons 
Thou art every thing with every body with Sir 4nt. 
A Man among the Women, and a Woman among the Men. FF +» 
Val. How Abbe! Sir Antony, a Woman ? . 
Abb. One might indeed miſtake him, by his face. 
If. He wou'd miſtake him 1 believe. 
Pal. Somewhere elſe. 
Abb, But there's no faith in Faces ; 
The Women have found him out, and wont truſt him. 
Sir Ant. Ay, ay, the Women Abbe, the Ladies——— 
Abb, As mad as ever they were, my Nieces you mean ! 
Sir Ant. I long to be among em. 
Abb. Nay, they long too, if that wou'd do *em any good, 
And think it long, 
Sir Ant, | have not ſpoke to a Woman this half hour. 
Yal. We are 2ll idle without you; 
TIf. Sin has been as ſilent among us, . 
Sir Ant. As in the firſt Sefſion of a Parliament, 
In fear of a Reformation. 
Abb. Ah! very well, 1 faith, my litfle Man ! 
But no, no Reformation I warrant you, 
Matters ſhall not be much mended by > + — *— FO 
Sin muſt ſometimes get the better of the Saigt. 
Sir 4nt;-Or the Devil may ſtill wear black, Sir. 
Abb. Let him year what he will: 
We have had bizg'in our Family _ Morning, 


pal. 
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Val. What's the matter ? 
Fbb. My Brother has diſcover®d ſomething, 
Between you, and his Eldeſt Daughter. 
Pal. That's unlucky. Net . 
Fb. Which to prevent; ſ: deſigns to Marry her inſtantly to Count 


Ferele. 
if. That's bad indeed. Vat. What is there to be done ?” 
Abb. Nothing that | know of. 
Sir Ant, What's to be done ? Any thing's to be done. 
Yal. What if I run away wich her ? 
Abb. With all my heart. Fal. Or if I cut his Throar. 
Sir Ant, With all my heart. 
Val. Or Bed-rid him with a beating. Jif. With all my heart. 
Sir Ant, If none of theſe will do, let him Marry her. 
Val. And I muſt ſay with all my heart. 
Sir Ant. If you can't make her your Wife, 
Make him your Cuckold, 
Abb; With all my heart. Val. &h! if I durſt but hope that Way. 
Abb. Hope, you muſt hope man, and you muſt . 
dare man, if you wou'd do any thing with. the Women. 
Fal. Can you encourage me? _ 
Abb, Why, Faith what-ever her Father deſigns, 
She does not deſign to Marry him : 
And diſobedience may make way for other ſins. 
Val. | know ſhe hates him. Abb. And 1 know ſhe likes you:. - 
And if I have any Authority from the Church——— 
If. Which-is not to be diſputed. 
Abb. Or any Intereſt from my Eſtate 
Yal. Which muſt be conſiderable — 
Sir Ant. Not to be oppos'd 
Abb, And whish mult furniſh the better pard of- her fortune, he 
tha*at have her. | 
Val. That's gaining time at leaſt. 
Hf. He's naturally jealous. 
Sir Ant. And has ſettled that Nature by a Spaniſh Education they ſay. 
Abb. He was bred in Spain indeed, 
Tif. A miſerable Woman ſhe muſt be then. | 
Abb. 1 wou'd not have a Niece of mine marry'd iato a Family, . 
Or Nation, where, if ſhe dillike her own Man, 
She can have no body elſe. 


* Hal. Car Women arethe happy Women, Sir. 
Abb, Why, indeed you Engliſh+men are the ficteſt-Men for: Husbands 


in the World ! Wou'd-all .my Female Relations: were married into your 
Countrey ! ; 
If 
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Iif. Wow'd they thought as well of us, as you do. 
Abb, There is a Lady quarrels at her Condition, 
Or likes another man better than her Hnsband, | 
Which ſometimes may happen you know. .. 
Val. Such things have happend, indeed. 
Abb, There they ſay Cuckoldom is in faſhion. 
Sir Ant. Nay, more than in Faſhion, Sir, *tis according to Law 
Cuckoldom is the Liberty, and a ſeperate Maintenance, 
The property of the Free-born Women of England. 
Iif. We give our Women fair play fort. 
Val. And ſcorn any tye upon *em, more than their inclinations, 
Abb, Why, what wou'd a Lady ask more in Marriage ? 
PIl maintain it, ſach a Priviledge is better than her Dower, 
And in a prudent Woman's thoughts, muſt take place 
Of any other conſideration. 
If. *Tis as much before a Dower in profit too, as in time z 
For a Husband may cheat a Wife of her Dower. 
Sir Ant. Or wear cut her Title by out-living her : 
And then ſhe is bob'd of her Reveriion. 
Val. Or leave her ſo old, ſhe may be paſt having any good from it. 
Sir Ant. Unleſs ſhe lays it out in redeeming ſome younger Brother — 
IIf. That had ſpent his Annuity in a Lords Company 
Sir A.t., Or in following a Common Whore 
Val. Or in following as common a Miſtreſs, the Court. 
Sir Ant. And being reduC'd to the laſt Fifty, had ventur'd it prudently; 
On a Birth-day Coat, and the hopes of an Employment. 
Ilf. One, who in ſpight of having been once undone, 
Will have no more profit from his Experience, 
Than to fall into the ſame folly agen, with the ſame occaſion. 
Abb. Then hang him for a Fool, enough of him 
1 am convinc'd with what you ſay, Gentlemen, 
And you ſhall have my Niece, you have her conſent, 
And my conſent, and Sir Antony's good word 
Which, I promiſe you, . goes a great way with the Women. 
Val. Your Niece Polante is her Confidant. 
Abb. PIl make her your Friend. [4 Servant whiſpers the Abbt. 
Sir Ant, PII ſecure her for you. J7f. Why you ſecure her? _.. ; 
Sir Ant, For ſuch a favour, Sir, I think 1 may. + 
If. Your intereſt is migaty. , 
Sir Ant, So far I can engage her. 7. You engage her ! 
Sir Ant, Na? oblige her. 
If. Her Friec:'{hip may oblige her, but not you. 
'  Atb, Pray 00711 quarrel about obliging her, 
Volante is my F avourice, ſhe ſhall pleaſe her ſelf, 
And | believe wou'd pleaſe Sr I" you are three, Fe 
A . ' 
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And my Nieces are three, I wo'at meddle in your Choice, 
Agree among your ſelves, win-?em,- and wear *em. 
I had rather you ſhou'd have%em, than my Brother diſpoſe of **m. 
Val. Sir, you oblige us all. - ; 
Abb. Our Dinner itays for us, we'll ſettle thoſe things within : 
I have almoſt forgot the extraordinary part of my Entertainment, 
I have a Pilgrim for you. 
If. We have had him already. 
Sir Ant, And our ſhare of laughing at him too, Sir. - 
Abb. Hz pretends to be a Man of extraordinary Sanctity ; 
I medled withthat as little as 1 cou'd, for fear of raiſing a Spirit I cowd 
not lay; Beſides 1 had matters of more moment to mind then. 
Val. How did you get rid of him? 2p ; 
Abb. Wirth nwch ado 1 put him and his Hiſtory off, telling bio, 
Some Engliſh Hereticks were to Dine with me—— 
Sir Ant, We were oblig'd to you, Sir, 
Abb. And if he plzagd to ſpare that miraculous account, 
(Which he will be ſure to give of himſelf ) 
For the Converſion of the Wicked, he might then 
Have a proper occaſion for ſo great a Deſign. 
Sir Ant. | ſhould think the worſe of my Conſtitution as long as1 liv'd, 
if 1 ſhou'd grow qualmiſh of any thing he cow'd ſay to me. 
Abb. | knew I muſt hear him, and therefore | 
Provided your Converſation to qualify his. 
 Fal.: The Novelty may divert us. 
1]f. He profeſſes more charity, 
Than to force his Nonſence upon you. 
Abb. That Puniſhment. 1 muſt go through, before he will go away, 
and pay for-my Penance too. 
If. At the expence- of his vow of Poyerty, 
Abb. Pray Gentlemen, along with me. 
I don't deſire you &o believe all he ſays. 
Take what you like, and lavgh at all the reſt. 
Val, Why,” there owr Chriſtian liberry*s confelt. 
. Sir Ant, Wow'd we had ne're-a-more impoſing Prieſt, [Exeunt. 


Uford pls Sir Antony by the Sleve. 


lf. One word before you go. 
Sir At, Prethee come along —— . 
No Cautioning in ſuch a ſlight Aﬀair 
If. 1 am glad you think it ſuch a flight Afﬀeair. 
Sir Ant, Meer merriment. Hf. 1 never thought it more. 
Sir Ant. Matter of Mirth, and Jeſt. 
Iif.- Nay, that's too much. os 
Sir Art, Upon a fooliſh Pilgrim? Iif. Upon Yolame, 


Sir Ant. 
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Sir Ant. Volamte, thou tallPſt of #olanre, and I anfacr the, the Pil- 
grim: Why.thou art diltratted, man, and | ſhall 'fofpedt 'my {lf ro 
be no wiſer, than, L ſhow'd be, for keeping thee Company. | | 

If. Sir, however you think to carry ic, I muſt tell yoy—— 


Sir Ant, With a very Grave Face— Hf. This is nojeſting time— 
Sir Ant. Becauſe *tis a ridiculous Subject, 
if. That I am in love——— Sir Ant. In ſerious ſadnefs. 


If. With that Lady. 
Sir Ant, That never was ſad,-nor ſerious in her life : 
Prethee, no more of this, //ford,. in Love ! thou art a- very honeſt Fel- 
low, and haſt a great many good Qualities, but thy Talent lyes quite 
another way. | | h 
If. Sir, | am ſerious enough, to be angry, 
If you laugh at me. 
Sir Ant, But you re in Love with her, you ſay, 
Why, every body that ſees her, is in Love with her, 
If that wou'd do any good, but is ſhe in Love with you ? 
If. | think my Eſtate, may recommend my Perfon 
To a welcome, where-ever | pretend. 
Sir Ant, Do's ſhe think ſa? J/f. Why do you ask the Queſtion ? 
Sir Am. Volame is too Witty, to be very Wiſe, 
And requires no Settlement, but her Man. 
Tif. And why may not be her Man, pray 7 
Sir Ant. Fy, Fy, Sir, more Modeſty, might become a Man 
Of your Gravity ! You her Man / No, no, 


She's otherwiſe diſpos'd of, I aſſure you. 


1if. What, you follow her ! 
Sir Ant. Nay, your follow her, ſhe does not put me to the trouble. 
If. No, Sir—l ſhall put you to more trouble, = 

If you don't quit your Pretenſions to her 
Sir Ant. Quit my Pretenſions to her! 
If. And promiſe me—— Sir Ant, | will promiſe you—— 

Tf. O, will you fo, Sir ? | ; 
Sir Ant, That (whatever I would have done by fair means) 

1] will now follow: ber in ſpight of your Teeth 
If. In ſpight of my Teeth 
Sir Ant, Parſue her, till ſhe yield to my Deſires —— 

IIf. The Devil you will! Sir Ant. And lye with her under your Noſe, 
Hf. You ſhall be Damn'd firſt. 
Sir Ant, Nay\ then have at the Lady. 
[Volante Entring, ſees *em fighting, ſhricks, and runs ont, -Sir Antony 
after her, and returns with her in his band. 
if. This was a Trick to fave his Cowardice. 
Sir Ant, 1] had rather part with my pretenſion 

To a Quarrel, than to my Miſtreſs at any time, 

yol. I hope you are not hurt, Tf. Sir 
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If. Sir, you aſſert a Priviledge, the Lady never gave you, 
Of Treating her awthat Familiar rate. Fo, At what familiar rate. 
Sir Ant, Sir, you may be reſpectful, look fimply, and bow at a di- 
ſtance, ina Modeſt Diſpair, of ever coming deleer to pleaſe ; 
But 1 am for a cloſer Converſation, 
When | like my Company. 
Vol. 1 am ſorry, Sir, my Carriage gives offence, 
But 1 muſt-thiok you treat me more familiarly, 
That ſaucily thou'd dare to cenſure me z 
Limit my Actions, and preſcribe me Rules. 
Sir Ant. A Fooliſh Fellow, . Madam, not worth your Anger, 
Leave him to his Repentance, and your Scorn. 
11f. 1 muſt bear it all. | | 
Vol. But pray, how came- this difference ? % 
Hf. *Twas your Quarrel, Madain, Vol.” 1 am forry forit, 
Sir Ant. You may judg what a Husband he'll make, . 
W ho (being but a Servant) dares aſſume an 
Authority over you 
' Yol. Which 1 never gave him, that 1 remember. 
Sir Ant.1 told you, you were out of the Road of her Favour. [To liford. 
Vol. The Report of this Quarrel, and the Occaſion of, ir, 
Will be but a Scandalous addition to. my Fame, 
When it comes to be the Tattle of the Town. 
IIf.* It ſhall go no furcher for me. 
Vol. 1 ſuppoſe the folly-on*t, will keep you fileat, 
You may be aſham*d ont, indeed. * .. | 
Iif. 1 beg your Pardog for it. 
Vol. Beg, ' Sir Antony's, for till he Pardons you, 
I am ſure, I won't. 
Sir Ant. There is ro Remedy, you muſt ſubmit, 


If. 1 am a Woman's Fool, 'and muſt obey. [They Embrace, 
Sir Ant. 'Tis mary a Wiſe Man's Fortune. | i 
Iif. We are Friends. Lol. If you have Favanrs to expe from me, 

' | , ls) «4 vi 


Deſerve *em by fair means. '; _. -/! rv. lady) 4% 
Sir Art, Or come to me, and Ill ſpeak agood word forthee to the Lady. 
If. You Tryumph, ir. [- vv 
Sir Ant, TilL.when, we take our leaves. . [Leads Volantti ove. 
Tf, Pox! 1 deferve it all, 
For putting it into her power to ule me (6: 
He's ten years yqunger than | amy ! | 
And conſequently. fo much-bandſomer in her eye 
He prates a' great deal-more., and better.than 1 do, 
For her purpoſe, and therefore lyes better in her Ear: 
He has the advantage of me, in every Vanity, 
That can betray a Girl, Yolawe's 2, Girl,  £4uT 
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And what cou'd 1 expett for my honourable Love for her ? 
When, in the weakneſs of a Woman's choice, 

She will prefer the preſent laughing hour 

To ;ll tat can come after. 

If this wou'd cure me now, *twere a Leſſon well learn'd ; 
PH hear what the Pilgrim can fay upon this Sabject ; 

' VII liſten to his lies, they are leſs miſchievous, . 


And may drive this Woman out of my Head. [ Exit, 
Enter Floriante and Charlott. - 
Flo. Is not- that Sir Antony ? Char. With my Couſin Yolame , 


We ſhall have *em at the” turning ef the Walk. 
Flo. They are as proper Counſellors for our purpoſe of Diſobedience—- 
Char. As we cou'd ha? met withal. 
Flo, You'll be no Nun, Siſter ? Char. Nor you no Counteſs ? 
Flo, 1 wow'd be as willingly enclos'd in the Walls of a Monaſtery, 
as in the Arms of that Count Ferole; and in the Arms of Death rather 
than in either. 
Char, Well, Pm not fo difficult; 
I had rather be alive upon any terms, than dead upon the: beſt ; I had 
rather be a Nun-than be nothing at-allz tho? there's nothing 1 had net 
rather be than be ' a Nuo. 
Flo. Any Man's Company rather than the Company of all Women. 
Char, *Tis more to my Humour, .I confeſs to you, 
Among the reſt of my Venial Offences ; 
But Valentine! he is your Man, Siſter, 
Wou'd I had the fellow of hin———— 
Flo. For your Confeſſour, Siſter ? 


Char. I cou'd confeſs ſomething.to him that wou'd make him enjoyn - 


me. another kind of Penance, than my Prayers. 

Flo. What ! abſolve you from-your Devotion ? | 

Char. And perſwade him to make a Sinner of me, rather than ſuffi 
my Fathcr to make me a Saint, ſd much before my time. 

Flo. You are a mad Girl: But what of Yalencine ? | 

Char. He ſhou'd not be out of our deſign. 

Flo. Vl anſwer for him, he. won't. 

Cher. His: Intereſt's ſo concern'd,. he ſhould not be . wanting ig any 
eccaſion of abuſing our Father; | | 

Flo. Or of uſing the Connt as he deferyes.: 

Char. They're both behind us, Mum ——— 

Gn and Come Verole entew 

Can. I have prepar'd my Daughter.to receive the Honour 
You intend our Houſe and--her, by;this alliance- with os; 
She too well knows what's owing to. a -Father and her ſeth, 
To my Authority and heriown: Birth, /now to diſpute . 
What 1 deſign for her, ſhe ha*'s my. WIL, -, , 
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The reſt E leave to-you —— ' 05 --o[Exie. 
Yer. Madam, you hear your Father, and 1 cons 

Thro? his Authority, to ſpeak my Love : . 

Tho? bateing his- Authority, 1 muſt think 

There need not many Arguments to move, 

More than your knowing me, and what 1am. 

. Flo, My Lord, that goes a great way with me, | aſſure you. 
Char. She knows you and your Qualities,: my Lord, 
And eſteem's *em accordingly :. I have heard her ſay, 
She was very much ablig?d to you, and ſhou'd be more—— 
Flo, If he wou'd hang limſelt [Aft 
Ver.; For what young Lady ? - Char, For your kind care of me. 
Ver. Pm glad your Tenſ ble 1 mean- you well. 
Cher.''Q/ yes, Sir, ſenhble ! ſo ſenſible, * 

.} 'muſt be oblig'd in. Conſcience to thank you, 

For advifing my Father to fend me to'a Nunnery ; 

The Devil take you for your Advice. [ Aſide, 
Ver. A Nunnery is Vertues beſt retreat from a bad World. 

.Chax. 'But: if my Siſters Fortune, in your Opinion, 

- Had not! wanted mending more 'than my Manners 
Flo. Fy, Charlott, you'll tell all. Yer. How cov'd ſhe gueſs at that? 
Chay. 1 might have continued in this bad World, 

For any Advice the Count -wou*d have given, 

In his great care of me to my; Fatherz 

But Il be reveng'd on him————- M 

Do as-much miſchief as I can-white4 am in "the World, 

And repent when 1 am out on'r, andcan do'no more; 

Fla. Bring Sir Antony to my reſcue, 1 beſeech thee. [Exit Charlott. 
Ver. Your Siſter's  —- | 

But I've my ends in ſerving youww—s 
Fl,” Ini ſerving of your #55 | 

For what-1 got by her, wy: Facher as; 

You muſt command. y 1 
Ver. To make it but more- 

Flo, So you promiſe all before you inves enclos't us, 

But polleſ9a our Fortunes, ant 'bup. qprmmcry your Sn, 

ugd Nike your Slaves, and often both abagd;s | io po" 1204 3"8 
Ver. This is a common Subje#t for your: Sexe. - ' 

—— —n\{$ Ant. Volante _ Chinlots emer. 

To boaſt the Glavy of -your/ Wit-upon 5 - 

But Pm above the” taſte: of common! $hi 

Being born above the” Rank of common 1Men.;/ 

Sir Ant. Oat of 'the Rank; he means, of mon den, 

And indeed, he ſcarcely »laokyof: Humagekind: ' tTodouh yo 

er. What do 1 look like theh'? £7 ot pan nll nh fan's 
% 2s , 
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Sir Axt. There's nothing like you, you are your (elf, 
Ver, I wou'd be nothing elſe. 
Sir Ant. What, not of God's Creation ? 
Ver. I am of his Creation- 
Sir Azt. Of the King's you may be, 
But he who makes a Count, ne're made a Man, 
Remember that, and fall that mighty Creſt. 
Ver. I: feems you know me then, 
Sir Ant. By that coy, cock't-up Noſe, that hinders you 
From feeiag any Man, that does not ſtand 
Upon tne Stoalders of his Anceſtors, 
For long Deſcen's of farr-fam'd Heraldry : 
I rake you for a Thing, they call a Count ; 
For had you not been a Count, you had been nothing, 
At leaſt I'm fare you had been nothing here. 
Ver, 1 would be noching, if I were no Count. 
Char. Pray niore reſpect. Flo. This is the Count Feyole. 
Sir Azt. O, isit (02 Vol. That's ro Marry my Cozen. 
Sir Azt. I have been £90 bold, pray Ladies jovn with me—— 
Ghar. To Laugh at him. Sir At. to ask his pardon. 
Per, For the future, know-me, and know your ſelf, I ask no more. 
Sir 4»t. Then Iam pardon'd, for I know my ſelf, 
And think I know your Worſhip. Can you fight ? 
Ver, Ha! What do you mean ? 
Sir Ant. Why faith I come but upon a ſurly Embaſſie ; 
And a finical =_ that wou'd fit the finenels 
Of your Quality, wou'd not become my buſinels. 
Ver. What does the Gentleman mean ? 
Sir Ant, Walk but aſide with me, I'll tell you what I mean: 
Ver. You have no ſecret for me ? 
Sir Ant, Why then it ſhall be none. 
Fer. He won't draw before the Women ſure. 9.177 
Sir Ant. Since the Ladies mult be by, | 
As they muſt be the Judges at laſt, 
You muſt know then, I come to you from a Gentleman ——— 
Ver. Is he no more ? 
Sir 4Azt, He's every thing in that, that makes a Man, 
Ver. You may £0, as you came, for me, Sir, Q 
If he be but a Gentleman. 
Sir Art. His name is Valentine, your Rival inthat Lady, 
Ver, My Rival is my Equal; I am born 
Above his rank, he cannet Rival me. 
Sir Azt. He does Rival you, and will Rival you. 
Ver. Envy he may my fortune with that Lady. | 
Sir 4zt. Well ! Envy then, if thatmuſt be =_ word,he envy's you 3 


% 


( 26) 


And only wants an opportunity of telling you, 
How much he envies you. 

Flo. A modeſt requeſt truly. 

Char. He can't deny it him. —— 

Vol. Before his Miſtreſs too. 

Sir Ant. Now Sir, if you will be ſo courteous, as by me, who am to 
be his Second, to favour him with knowing where, and when he may 
wait upon you, you will oblige me by this civility to ſerve your 
Friend, As he deſtzns to ſerve you. 

Ver. How may that be, pray ? 

Sir Ant. To Cut your Throat, Sir. 

Ver. O Sir, I'll ſpare his Complement. : 

Sir Ant. My Friend's an Englith Man, and never loſes a Miſtreſs for 
want of fighting for her, I aſſure you : Nay, I have known ſome ot 
my Country-men, rather than not make a querre! in the Familets, 
they made love in, have beat their very Women into good Nature, 
and conſent. 

Char, It ſhoa'd be good nature for another then, 

Elo. Such arguments wou'd not prevail on us. 

Vol. Unleſs ro Cuckold 'em. P00 

Sir Azt. For one reaſon or another, Goes to Vero. 

There are Cuckolds every where. 

Ghar. How will-our Count get rid of this bufine(s ? 

Sir At, I wait your anſwer, Sir. 

Ver. My anſwer is, when Iam 2s angry as your friend ts, 

Which, at preltent, I have no reaſon to be : 
Nor to a day, cai certainly ſay when I ſhall be—— 

Sir Azt. You muſt be made angry then. 

Ver. When 1 am under a defeat of my hopes about that Lady, 
As he may be, and, in an abſolute deſpair of better ſucces, 
And have nothivg elſe co do with my elf, 

i way be angry, and then I may fight with him: 

Sir Azt. Muſt you be angry when you fight? 

Ver. Or Mad, or Drunk; 'tis no employment for a ſober Man: 

Sir 4zt. Have you no Notioa of Courage ? 

Ver. Notion indeed, young Man, for Courage is 

No more, than juſt ſuch a degree of heat, 

To ſome compglexions natural z but thoſe Men, 
Who want thMheat, may raiſe their Spirits to'- 
Sir 4xt. ] marry ! there's a Receipt indeed. 
Ver. Paſſion will fire the coldeſt Elements 3 

The Lees of Wine ferment the dulleſt Phlegm: 
To froth and Vapour 

I've ſeen a Drunkard in his fit,, attempt 
Dangers to Rival Ceſar : If ſuchextrayagancies 
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Make the Brave, Madmenare Heroes. 
Sir Azt. This won't do my buſinels. Will you fight ? 
Fer. 'Tis common Soldiers work. 
Sir Ant. You muſt fight with him. 
Ver. Not while I can hire Rufhans 
To take the trouble off my Hands. 
Sir Ant. You muſt expect to be us'd very ſcurvily, 


Whereever he meets you. Valentine, Ilford, 
Ver. I ſhall be provided for him. with Sir Gent. 
Sir Ant. O, here he comes himſelf. Golding Erter. 
Ver, If you're for muſtring your Friends, [Exit tn diforder Women 

I have your Father of my Party. laugh at him. 


Val. The Ladies never want an entertainment, 
When they have Sir A»toxy to encourage the Mirth : 
Pray what particular diverſion ha's he given you ? 
Ghar. Very particular indeed. [The Ladies aſide with 
Vol. You were a party concern'd. Valentine. 
Flo. And only wanting to make up the Farce. 
Sir Aat. Yes this is he, my very, very Fool ! 
Sir Gert. Very handſome Genclewomen indeed, al! three of 'em ; 
And that's Sir Aztony, that the Abbe commended ſo much. 
If. The very 1tarne, Sir. 


Sir Gent, I will be acquainted with him— [Goes to ſalute Sir Ant. 
IIf. Sir Antony 
Sir Gert. Sir your moſt humble Servant. » 


Sir Ant. Do you know me, Sir? 

Sir Gezt. Not I, but I'm an Engliſhman. 

And the Engliſh always keep together abroad, they ſay, 
For fear of being cheared. 

I/f. Of their Mony , or Mauners > 

Sir At. Of their Mother Tongue. 

Sir Gezt, Of their Mother-Church, their Religion. 

Now [I deſigning to continue, as I am 

Iif. A Fool. 

Sir Gent, Havea mind to (pend my Mony among my Country-men. 

Sir Azt. Youre very wellcome—— 

Tf. Tobe cheated only by your Friends. 

Sir Gent. There's Valentine, a very pretty Fellow ; but I have known 
him 2 great while 5 I amfor variety, and freſh Faces : Here's honeſt 
Ilford, my very good Friend _ 

Of half an hours acquaintance, will recommend me, 
Sir Ant, You recommend your ſelf, Sir, 
Sir Geat, Truly I hear you are an Extraorcinary perſon, 
And a Knight Sir, I am a Knight mv (elf Sir ! 
Sir Ant. And an extraorcinary Perſon truly - 
Pray of what Family, Sir ? 
E 2 Sir Fext. 
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Sir Gent, Of what Family > Of my Fathers Family before me, 
The Family of the Gold:ngs, 
Ot which, I am your ſervant, and Sir Genile Golding. 
Val. Alas poor Count! I vow I pity him. 
Vhere's this mad Knight > Oh! | [ Sees the 2 Knights 
You are before me it ſeems, but fince in ſalutation. 
I come too late to recommend Sir Geptle to you ; 
tray do you recommend him to the Ladies. 
dir Ant. This is Sir Gentle Golding CS; Gent. ſalutes the Women. 
-1r Gent, Sir, as I may ſay, I may thank you tor this favour. 
Sir Art, If you are for this ſport, I'll fiad you Game, Sir. 
Sir Gezt, O, of all things I love the Women. 
Vol. Sir Gentle declares that by his dreſſing, 
_ Sir Azt, You ſhan't dreſs in vain, 
Til find you employment among 'em. 

Sir Gent, T'] depend upon you then, and from this time forward, 
We muſt be intimate as Men of the ſame Brother-hood, and Worthip 
ought to be. 

Char, See, ſee, Our Count has rally'd 2gain | [Looking 0. 
Val. With your Father in his Tayl, to ſuſtain him- 
Flo. We muſt not ſtay till they come 
At Night I may expe& you ? 
Val. If any thing extraordinary happers—— 
Val. YIl come expreſs with the Tidings. 
Fol. You ſhall heagfrom us. 
Sir Azt. Your ſervant, your ſervant. [Exewit Women. 
Val. You ſee, Sir Gentle, we make a fhift. 
Sir Ant. Make a ſhift! We make a Carnival; all the year a Car- 
niva]: 
Every Man his Woman, and a new one a: every Town we come at. 
Sir Gent. Ah, wou'd I cou'd (ay fo too ! 
Val. You ay fo, Sir Gentle ? 
Fye, fye, you don't delire to ſay ſo, to wy knowledge. 
Str Gent, That's very tine 1taith. 
V:l. You only rally your Country Men, 
Sir Gext. Not I, asI hop2to be fav'd. Zal, 
Tho' 1 love a Joke, I never rally a Fricad. 
Val. You a Miireſs! Why, you have for{worn the Sex ! 
Sir Gent, O Lord, O Lord! that's a likely buſineſs indeed ! 
1 forſwear the $6x! I wouw'd as ſoon forſwezr my own Sex, 
As the Womens; why I have made it my endeavour, ever 
Since I was a Manof Eſtate, to be accounted a Knighr 
Of Intrigue: fo you never were more miſtaken fince you were 
born, Sir. 


. 
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Val. Why 
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Pal. Why whatea lying World we livein! I was told 
You were {o ſcurvily us'd in Exgland 
Sir Gent. Softly, ſoftly Man, 
Val. By Lucta—— 
Sir Gent. A jilting Jade! You knew her, not worth remembring, 
Val. That you were reſolved never to venture on the Sex agen, 
Sit Gent, Prithee, Dear Yal, no more on't : 
There's ſome ill nature in my part of the Story ; 
I wou'd not have it go further for my own ſake. 
If. It goes no further for our hearing it. 
Sir Ant. We know it already. 
Sir Gezt. Ay, ict may be fo, I confeſs, poor Creature, 
I gave her a iealouſic of another Woman. 
Sir Ant. And that perhaps, in her deſpair of pleaſing you 
Much longer, might be areaſon of doing what the did. 
Sir Gent. Why ny very likely. 
Val. And thereforeſhe rob'd you? If. Of 500 pounds ? 
Sir Aut. She might ha' ſhew'd a Conſcience in her cheating though ! 
Five hundred pounds was too much in reaſon 
Sir Gen, Sir Antony, you are my Friend upon all occalions ; 
Bur the truth is, I gave her an opportunity 4 left my 
Cabinet open on purpoſe 3 
And was glad to get rid of her for the Mony. 
Sir Azt. You ſhall pay as round a Sum, for this Lye, before I part with 
your vanity. [ A4fade. 
Pal. And this is all ? 
Sir Gezt, the ſhort and long of the ſtory. 
Sir Ant. Leave? the filly Creature to her Garret, where ſhe will be in 
2 little time : ſhe'il hang her (elf in her Garters 
When the Mony is ſpent. : 
Sir Gezrt. I warrant her, will ſhe, and be glad to come of fo too. 
Val. So, forgetting Diſaſters at home, you travel 
Tf. Todrive an old Miſtreſs out of his head. 
Sir At. And recover here, what he had loſt in England 
By the Gallantry of a Freach Intrigue 
Sir Gent. Which I come qualified for, Gentlemen ; 
Being able to bid up to the price of any of *em. 
Val. If you ſhew your Mony, we may borrow: 
Sir Gent. You may borrow, but I never lend 3 
You are acquainted, and have your good Breeding 
And Behaviour to recommend you to the Ladies. 
Sir Ant. You ſhew your wiſdom in your good Husbandry, Sir Gentle x 
You are a Stranger, and mult be oblig'd 
To your Pocket for what you muſt expe from *em. 


Sir Gent. 


( 30) 


Sir Gent. And therefore, Sir Antony, I will part with-my new 
Acquaintances, my Luidores, to none bur the Ladies. 

Sir Ant. Mony does every thing with the Women in Fraxce, Sir. 

Sir Gert. I won't ſpare it upon them, Sir Antony : 
I rely upon vou for a Miſtreſs then. 

Sir Ant. You ſhall ſee her this Evening. 

Sir Gent. Bills and Bufineſs, Gentlemen ; but now we live together, 
No Ceremony : Adieu fora moment, 


And dear Sir Aztoxy, yours. CExit. 
Fal. You are in his favour. 
Sir Ant. And will be in his Pocket : Abbe, Pilgrim and 
Leave him to me. Waitwell enter. 


If. Our Ab%: and the Pilgrim agen ! 
This Viſit is to you, 
Sir Azt. He has a mind to mak? a Convert of me, that's certain ; but 
whether in the Fleth or the Spirit, is the queſtion, 
Val. He's for the outward Man, I warrant him. 
Tf. —_— Arguments of this World, whatever the P:lerixz's 
may be. | 
445. Ah my lictle Man ! you have loſt a mighty SatisfaQion, 
The P:lerim has wrought wonders upon us all within. 
Yal. Much above my Expectation indeed. 
If. His Story ſtaggers me, I confels ; and has cur'd me 
Of an old Diffidence I had of all Religious Pretenders. 
Sir Ant. Well, he's a Rogue; and you han't found him. 
Abb, You are the only Infidel in the Company. 
Sir Ant. You diſlemble a Belief ; *is neceflary to the Church, 
And you get by the Trade 3 
But none of you remove Mountains, that I hear of. 
Abb. Do but hear what he can ſay. 


Sir Ant. Tl give him both my Ears . [Pilerim advances 
But not a word here 3 I muſt have him to my ſelf, 
To diſcover the bo'tom of him. (To Watiwell: 


Pile. * Tis 2 work of the Spirit indeed, 
And the Spiric works unſeen of Human Eyes, 
Therefore in private wou'd do very well. 
Sir At. Do as I order your : { Exit Waitwell, 
Pile. There is an obſtinacy in Sin, that won't be conſuted before 
Compiny ; Reproof may return iato our own Teeth 
A Rebuke and a -Reproach unto our (elves. 
For which reaſon I am aflared, that a privacy 
Ia Communication. and a retirement from the 
Eves of the World ( when the Caule is conſcientious) 
Are always necellary to a Conviction, 
Ang Coaverlion of the Wicked. 
Sir At. 


(-3t ) 


Sir Ant. Thoſe Neceſlaries thou ſhalt have at my Lodging 3 

I follow thee Pilgrim, : Farewel Gentlemen, 

If I am convinced in this point, and live to ſet foot 

In England agen, I thall fatisfie thoſe Heretical 

Unbelievers that I have (een one Miracle in a 

Catholick Country. [ Extt after the Pilgrim. 
Itf. Thus every Man to his own Intereſt tends, 

The Pilgrim makes his Converts, We make Friends, 

With the ſame Conſcience all, for our own Ends. (Excunt. 

The end of the Second AR, 
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SCEMS L 


Waitwell placing Bottles on the Table. 


Enter Sir Antony and the Pilzrim. 
Sir Apt, His is a dry Subje&, Pilgrim ; 
There's no engaging in't without a Bottle. 
Pilg. 7 ou'll have your own ways here. [Walks about. 
Sir Ant. Have you infus'd the Opiate in his Wine? 
Wait. I warrant him he ſleeps fort 5 Your's is half Water. 
Sir Ant. If I don't find him a Knave, I'1| make him a Fool, for trou- 
bling me with his Impertinence « _ 
But chiefly, for the dear Jeſt of expoſing his Reverence to the laughter of 
the prophane. 
Have you cone there ? CC Waitwel| goes ont.. 
Lock the door, and let no body come near us 
Now Pilerim, we are alone; And fit you down 
[ Pilgrim fanas and Croſſes himſelf and Sir Antony. 
Nay, I will have no Bleffing upon our Endeavours, but a Bumper 
This will banith Crofles : 
Here's to the falling of the Fleſh, and the riſing of the Spirit, [ Drink, 
Pile. 'Tis a myiterious Health, of ſacred ſenfe, 
Ev*n to the pulling down of Saran's Throne. CDrinks. 
Sir Ant. A little Wine does well roqualifie the Water 
You drink in your Pilgrimage. 
Pile. Some'imes without offence, Wine may be us'd 5 
Tho' our whole Life is but a Pilgrin;age— [Sir Antony fills agen 
Sir Aut, That's as you pleaſe to make it. the Glaſſes. 


« - 
Come Sir, this is the Searcher of Hearts 


Here's to the opening of ours ——— L rinks, 
Pilz. Hearts and Eyes, that we may ſee our Errors : = 
This Wine will warm him, ſure. [_ Afrde, 


Sir Ant. Confeſſion is a ſtep to Repentance, you ſay ? 
Pilg. The ready Road GE 
Sir Ant. Then drink off your Glaſs, P:lgrim: : 

How do you like your Wine ? 
P:ilg. 'Tis warm, I promiſe you —<<<I= _ . 
Sir At. Able to diſtinguiſh a Saint from a Sinner ; and will keep you 

out of the Mire better, than your wooden Shoes, 

Pig. 'Twill rather leave us there. But to our purpoſe now, 
Sir Azt. Another Glaſs to ſtrengthen my Actention 3 


T ſhall edifie the better by ir. [_ Fills the Glaſs. 
P:/g. Sure he can't make me drunk. [ Aſede. 


Sir Azt. I expected yon wou'd ha'drunk to my Converfion. 
P:/z. I thou'd ha' began it in Charity, indeed 3 
But I'll make you what Reparation I may, 


And drink a full Glaſs for my forgetfulnels- C Eulls himſelf 
Sir 27: I warrant him my own. a Bumper, 
P:/z To your Converſion be it.—, (Drinks. 


Sir 4zt. This is the way to'r, 
And the pleaſanteſt Road you can travel in : 
For let me tell vou, The World is bad enough at the beſt, 
We need not take pains to make it worle. | 
P:/s. Too many do indeed. [. Str Antony drinks. 
Sir Ant. Such foolith Apoſtles as thou art then : 
YVhy I begin to defpair of thee : I took thee for 
A ſanguine, ſenſual Sinner, a Man of Senſe, 
And an Hypocrite : But I find thee 
A peaking Penirent, and an Afs. . 
Pile. You fit in the Seat of the Scorner. 
Sir Ant, Tho" you paſs upon the Abbe, and other Fools, 
I expeRted you wou'd have open'd your ſelf tro me : 
I profeſs my felf, what I thought you were under your habit, 

Rogue: We might have been of uſe to one another z | 
Bur ſince you are for cheating no body but*yonr (elf, [Fills agen: 
I'll make an end bf my Bottle and Buſineſs, 

And leave you to ſay Grace to the next Courtelie 
I offer you. Drinks, 
Pilg. I muſt not loſe this opportunity. 

Sir Azt. Now I beginto believe all the filly things you have ſaid 

Of your (elf 5.905 being weary of, and leaving the World, 

When you had a good ſhare of it your own, 

Your parting with the Pleaſures (which you call the Vanities) of it, a, 
[4 
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At atime, when you were in a condition of cajoying 'em 5 
By ſenſeleſs reſigning up your Birthright, 
. Pulg. My Service to you. | 
Sir Ant. Of a conbianys Coaliey and Fortune 

To a Younger Brother 3 who indee 

Needed no other Expectation for his Wants, 

Than the abundance of your my to live upon. 

Pile. You cenſure mee too ra(hly. LReſes. 
Sir Ant, I ſpeak my Thoughts, and am © far 

From imitating you any way, 

That when an Elder Brother ſtood between me and a good Eſtate, 

I made bold to remove him. 

Pilg. By no violent means. 
Sir Azt, Something before his time. 

T had a Joynture too incumber'd me; 

But a Phyſician after my own heart 

Eas'd me, and my good Lady-Grandmother. 

Pilg. And dare you own it ? 

Sir At. Not a at Barr of Juſtice. 

P:/g. So horrid a Villany ! 

Sir Azt. Never troubles me : I don't proclaim it 

But in my Cups, and where I think I'm ſafe 

To Men of my own Kidney. | 
Pilg. You confeſs your ſelf a Villain? 

Sir Ant. Any kind of Rogue that ſerves my turn 5 

For I am of a principle, that levels every thing 

In the way of my Pleaſure or Profit. 

Pile. A worthy Principle ! - 
Sir At. I cheat the Men, and lye with the Women, 

As many, as I can get in my power, | 
Pile. Sir, I honour you ; pray fit down agen. TThey [t. 
Sir Ant. To hear you preach agen e 
Pilg. And are you really this Rogue you pretend tobe ? 

Sir Azt. Are you the Fool you pretend to be? 

Pile, 1 muſt come nearer you. | [Shews 4 Casket; 
Sir Ant. How, Jewels! | 

Pilg. I bring my Welcom with me. 

Sir A#. Enough to ſet up a Saint : 

The Lady of Loretto may keep her Chamber, ; 

Thoy haſt ſpoyI'd her Holy-days, by robbing her Shrine : 

For thowhaſt robb'd hers, or ſome other, that's certain. 

Pile, *Tis certain I have the Jewels : _ 
How I came by 'em, and why I put on this Habit, — 


Sir Ant. Then you are no Pilgrim 2. 


 CDrizks. 


F Pile. No 
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Pig. No more than-you are aPrieſt, _ 

' Iam - errant a Rogue as you can be-z 2-ſhifter of Shapes and Names 3 

have travell'd through every Profeſſion, and cheated in all : ſo having 

by my induſtry gathered a handſom Fortune, I converted that into Jewels, 

and my ſelf into a Pilgrim, for the ſafer conveyance of both into Spare , 

whither I was going till I lit upon you. 

Sir Azt. I ſaw you through your Weeds, 

And had a mind to diſcover you. | 
Pils. Well, now you have diſcovered me, — 
Sir Azt. Why, now I like you. 

Pi]s, Bat are you ſure you !ike me? 
Sir Axt, Like you extreamly. 
Pilg. If you can like me, you may love me too 3 

For a Woman I know you are. ; 

Sir A#t. Am Idiſcover'd too ? | [ Afeae. 
Tile. Nay, I'mrefdlv'd to like you in any Sex. [Syqueezing and kiſſing 

But it is impoſſible ſuch Beauty ſhould be a Man's: = her hand. 

And I will think you a Woman, : C Approaching nearer till. 

Till you convince me to the contrary. | 
Sir Axt. Have you a Miſtreſs to be.conviac'd to the contrary ? 

Pile. We were made for one anothers Converſation 3 

Here's that ſhall keep it in humour. [Lays his Hand on the Casket. 
Sir Azt. I have heard of Mark A4ztony's Pear-Cordial. 

Pilg. You {hall drink nothing elſe bur Pearl diſfolv'd : 

Ha ! What's the matter with me ? [Yawns oftey. 

_ Sir Ant. Now, now my Doſe begins — | 

You grow indifferent—=—- 


Pilg. My Senſes vaniſh all [Riſes, and ftruggles all he 
Sir Azt. What fall a-fleep before me ? can againſt it, but falls 
Pilg. By-and by Il come agen to you. tnto his Chatr a-ſlzep, 


Sir Ant. So, he's as ſafe as his Casket in my cuſtody : 
Goveraor you may appear. 
| Enter Waitwell. 

Here's ag Oriental Preſent from the Mogul, 
By the hands of his Embaſſador there. 

Watt. He looks as he were drunk-dead,, or dead-drunk. : 

Sir At. Examin his Pockets, lers ſee what Credentials he has for his 
Character, tho' you ſee I have treated him like an Embaſſador without 'em. 

Wait. Here are Tablets full of Memorandums, to avoid ſuch and ſuch 
places where he has done his Rogueries. 

Sir Ant, Very well 3 theſe, when he wakes, will m2ke good, 

If he ſhould have the impudence to: diſpute 
My Title ro the Theft. 
Watt. You won't keep all the Jewels * 
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Sir ft. A round Ranſom may redeem 'em 3 
But him I maſt expoſe Governor ; 
When I fend for him, bring him in'a Chair to the 44's, 

Watt. Moſt carefully. 

Sir Ant. And if Sir Gentle enquire for me,as I expe he will, dire him 
thither. Wait. I won't fail. 

Sir Ant. Thave a Miſtreſs for him. —_  LExr. 

| [The Pilgrims carried off. 


Scene changes to the Street. 


Ilford alone. 

If. Volante is fo buſie for another, the has nothing to do for her (elf ; 
ſo cloſely employ'd for Valentine, ſhe has no Employment for any Body : 
or when ſhe has, 'tis partially deſign'd for that Boy-Knight, in prejudice 
of every Man that may with more reaſon pretend. 

Str Antony croſſes the-Stage. 
Sir Aytony Sir Aztony 2 word with yol-— 

Sir Ant. Prithee let me go 3 I am big with a Jeſt, and ſhall certainly 
miſcarry with the firſt grave word you ſay to me. 

TIf. Be deliver'd of your Burthen then, lay it at my door, 

I'll Father it for a Friend. CBringing bim back by the Hand, 

Sir Ant. As ſome Men wou'd a Baſtard, ; 
For the Reputation of getting it. 

If. Thave thought better of this Rivalling buſineſs between ys ; 

I ſee plainly Yolante declares for you—— 

Sir Ant, I think the poor Creature loves me indeed. 

If. And tis to no purpoſe to proceed —— 

Sir 4nt. None in the World, Sir. 

-Tif. Tn the meaſures I had taken in making my way to her, therefore 
now I come, like a Friend, to defire a Favour of you. Maes 

Sir At. Now you ſay ſomething Ilford. 

If. And like a Friend to adviſe you, 

Yowre' a very pretty Fellow , and have a great many dancing years to 
trip over, before you come to be ſerious. | 

Sir Ant. I hope ſo, Sir. 

If. You ſhou'd Ramble before you Settle— 

Sir Ant. For fear of rambling after ——— 

If. You are too great a » among the Women, 

To think of being particular 5 - - 
A dozen years too gay for the Condition—— 7. 

Sir Ant, Too gay for a Lover. 

IIf. Too gay for a Husband, 

Sir Ant. Ay, marry Sir, a Husband ! 

If. How Sir? 
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Sir Ant, T make Love ſometimes, but do not ofcen Marry; 
1f. What do you follow Volante for then ? | 
Str Ant. Can't you tell for what ? 

For as good a thing you may ſwear Ilford : 

You guels at her Inclinations, poor Rogue z 

And a Lady ſhall never loſe her longing upon me; 

{ Cefign to lie with her. 

17. Without marrying her ? 
S:r Ant, Without asking any Conſent but her own 

[{ amnovfor many words,when I have a mind to be doing, 

I!f. So impudent a thing I never heard ! 

Enter Volante. 

Vol. Quarrelling agen Gentlemen ! 

S:r Ant. Upon the old Subject. + 

I!f.T hate the Employment andCharacter of an Informer : 
But you come {© upon the ſcandalous minute, 
I muſt tell you what, that young Gentleman —— 

Vol. Sir Antony has no Friend of you, Sir. - 

If. Nor you of him, Madam 3 2s you will find, 
When you hear what he ſays of you. 

Vol. Pray what's the matter ? 

If. He has the impudence not only to deſign it, 
Bur ev'nto me his Rival, 
Who loye and honour you 


Yol. Your Story, Sir, your Story | 
If. He dares notoriouſly tell meto my Face, That he never defign'd to 


Marry you;. but becauſe you were in love with him, poor Creature, he 
wou'd do you the favour to lie with you. 

Ser Ant. Madam, you know he hates me upon your account z 
And this is one of the poor Endeavours of his maliceto ruin me: You 
can't. think I wou'd be-ſuch a Villain | 

Vl, 1 won't think it, Sir Antony, : 

Sir Ant, Such an Ideot, if I cou'd have it in'my head, to declare ieto 
my Rival. ; | , 

Vol. Oh no—— it is not probable. 

If. By Heav'n and Earth he ſaid it. - 

Yo. 1 wou'd not believe it for Earth and Heay'n; 
If he did: 

If. Nay then 'tis labour loſt- 

Yel. If you'll deliver this Letter to Valentine, 
You'! do him more {ervice, [Gives Iiford a Letter: 
Than you, have me with your News 
I won't leave you behind me, Sir Aztoxy. 

Sir Ant, I'm going to the Abbe's; Madam, [FExcunt. 


ff. Well; 
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Hf. Well ! I could almoſt wiſh, he wou'd lye with her, to Convince her; 
Tho ſhe won't believe me, ſhe will him, and thar, in time, 
Will be a ſufficient. Revenge upon her Folly. _ 


Enter Abbe and Valentine to Ilford : Count Verole, with fx Braws's on 
the other fide z, they ſtare upon each other, and paſs on. Abbe, Val. and 


Ilford remazn. 


Abb. The Count has his Guard du Corps, Valentine: 
Val. Sir Antony has Alarm'd him. 
If. He is ina ſtate of War, 'fit togive Battle already. . 
P al. What he wants in his Perſon, he has ia his Equipage : 
Bat they threaten too much, to do any harm. 
Abb, Do you ſecure your Perfon 3 Polante ſhall ſecure 
You Miſtreſs againſt him, I warrant her. 
If. Here's a Letcer ſhe gave mefor you. FExeurt, 


Scene the Abbe's Houſe. 
Piigrim brought in a Chair. 


Sir Antony Lowe, after it, 


Sir Ant. Down with your-Burthenz And place him in that Chair, 'So, 
This is as proper a ſcene to Recommend our Farce to the Family, as we 
can have——- 
Enter Waitwell. 
Watt. Sir Gentle Golding is below 3 And wou'd (peak with you. 
Sir Ant, One of you bring him up—— [Tothe Charrmen who go out, 
Governour, he muſt not know you belong to me. 
Wait. T know your defign upon him : And Fl! be gone to put things 
in Order-to Receive him.—— | 
Sir Ant, To Receive Valentine 5 He ſhall be welcome to me, bur to 
deceive Sir Gertle. x 
Watt. You are as bufte as a projector, 
Some of your plots muſt miſcarry. 
Sir Ant, Ha! he beginsto ſtir : How long will the Opiate hold him ? 
Wait. If he wakes before the Company comes, | 
You loſe your pleaſure of Jaughingat him-/ 
Sir Azt. But I have a fudden thought, may give us 
A better Diverfion- [ Exit Waitwell. 
Enter Sir Gentle Golding, 
Sir G, nt. Sir Antony! 


Your hoſt Incomparable humbleſeryanc, | 
Sig Ant, 
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Sir Ant, Sir Genti:, I've done-your BuGnels. 

Sir Gent. With the Lady you promis'd me ? | 

Sir Ant, With that very Lady ; I've ſecur'dan Appointment for you ; 
But being a Woman of Quality. 

Sir Gent. There you oblidge me for ever. 

Sir Ant. Tho' ſomething decay'd, and fal!'n in her Fortune, —— 

She muſt be humour'd in little things ; She will have her Forms, 

Sir Gent, I warrant her : And very fit ſhe thou'd: 

A Perſon of Quality is known by her Forms. 

Sir Ant, They'll laſt but till che Evening, | 
Then V1! carry you to wait on her.  L[Shewsthe Pilgrim, 
Here's a Drunken Pilgrim will afford you Merriment enough to enter- 

tain ſome part of the time. 

Sir Gent, Dead drunk, as I intend to live Sober. 

Sir Azt. Do me the favour to ſtay ; and ſecure him, if he ſhou'd wake, 
I'll buc bring the Abbe and tis Family, 

'To thare in abuling him 5 and be witch you again. LExit. 

Sir Gent. Why, what an Unlucky, Hypocritical Rogue is this, to be 

diſcover'd , and to lye at the Mercy of Sir Aztony ! If he were but 
half as Holy, as he pretended, he might ſcape by Miracle ; But he 
fleeps (o ſound, no Revelation can Wake him. 

Pilg. Boy, Draw the Curtain, Sirrah—— [Turns in his Chair and 

Sir Gert. Is the light in your Eyes, Sir ? makes ſigns of waking, 
What pains he takes, to come to himſelf ! , 
Gad 3 I'll play the Rogue with him. 
V'1l be the Midwife to his labour ; ſtay, let me ſee 
A ſtitt Straw wou'd do rarely, to probe his ſobriety. _ 

If his Brain be rouch't, hel' take up the more time in his Cure : 

And 'tis well if ever he be his own Man again, SID 

Now for the Experiment. [CTickling his Noſe, the Pilgrim jumps 
up and throws Sir Gentle along, and in bis thoughtfulneſs , 
Seumbles over him : both amaz'd, raiſe themſelves «pon thety 
bottoms, . and ftare at eath other. 

Pile, Ha! am Ialive! where havel been ? 
Where am I now ? How camel here? 

Who are you? What wou'd you have? 

Sir Gent, Have! My ſelfin a with, to Fzeland. 
Wou'd I were in my Mothers Belly again. 

P:/g. Speak I Conjure you, fpeak to me. 

' Sir Gent. He's as heartily frightned, as I can be ; 
11! pluck upa Spirir, and ſpeak to him. 

Fils. Some ill thing has poſleſt me. 

Sir. Gent. Yes 3 potleſt thou art = 
By the lewd ſpirit of powerfull Wine poſſeſt, 
ak en Devil. 


2 ile. A 
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Pilg. A Bottle, 2nd Sir Az:ony I remember, 
And the diſcoveries I made him. [Both R;, 
Sir Gent, You are diſcover'd, and in the Abbe's Houſe — 
P:lg. In the Abbe's Houſe 
Sir Gent, Where now your Buſineſs is, to be laugh'd at, and expos'd : 
And the whole Family are coming to make your Holineſs aRidicalous vi- 
fit, to that purpoſe. 
Pile. That young Rogue Sir Aatony ! | 
Has hedone nothing elſe to me? CExamining his Packets, 
Lndone, undone ! I'm robb'd, and Ruin'd : 
My Jewels gone | My Table-Book gone too ! 


' That may do me more harm, than the Jewels 


Can do any Body good. 
Sir Gent. Have you loſt your Learning ? 
How cou'd you mils it fo foon ? A Table-Book 3 
Pilg. Sir, I am robb'd;z And Itook you very (uſpiciouſly 
About my Pockets; You ſhall anſwer the Robbery, 
Sir Gent, Why, dol look like a Pick-pocket ? 
F'de have you to know, I ſcorn your words : 
But that trick ſhan'c ſerve your turn. 
' Pilg. Serve my turn Sir ?— 
Sir Gent, You muſt not ſcape me fo. 
Pilg. Why Sir, Am I your Priſoner ?I muſt not be foun& here. [A/iae. 
I have an Inkhorn may frighten him. 
Sir Gent, Look you Sir, here's the Inſide of my Pockets, 
I have nothing about me, bur Bills of Exchange, 
And this Purſe of El:zaheth-broad-Gold ; 
You ſhall ſearch me, if you pleaſe. 
Pt A __ ſearch't you, and found you, 
nd mult go by you t00,—— Preſents an Inkhors to his 
Sir Gent. O Lord Sir, I don't hinder SAL, 7 wer —_-2_ 
Pilg. No, no, You had not belt, 
Sir Gent, Pray take it away: I havea natural Averſion to the (inell 
of Gun-powder-—- 
Sir Gent. Tho' "twill be difficulc to get away, 
For the ſervants are order'd to ſtop you. 
Pile. How ! to ſtop me! 
Sir -_ —_ he _ __m tO go. 
P:/g. The ſervants ordred to ſtop me, do you (» > 
= yo of ee he! Fog. ; ha-prtmed 
P;/z, Then Ile be the Pilgrim no longer — M8 
Sir Gent, What will you be then pray ? URadefes emſel 
ma = Sir Gentle CO, 
I will get off in your Perſon ; {incel] can't in my own : 
I wut Change out-lides with you—— [Bee;ns to undreſs Sir Gent. Gold. 


Sir Gem, 


LOfring to go by him, 


| 
| 
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Sir Gept, O Lord Sir, there's no Occaſion for it 3 


I know nothing of a Deſign upon you, 


Pi]. That's more than I know. 
_Sir Gert, Faith and troth now, 
V/hbat 7 faid, was only toplay the Rogue with you; 
_ Piig. And what 7 do, is to play the Fool with you. 
You mult ſtrip Sir, 

S1r Gent.. O, but this is carrying the jeſt too far. Sg, 

Pilz. Look you, you may keep your Worthip and Wit for your own 
wearing z but I muſt borrow your Cloaths. 

Sir Cent, Ar any other time, and welicome ; I ſhould be pleas'd wich 
te humour on't 3 But this is my firſt day of wearing 'em 3 beſides , 
ther-'s a Miſtrels in the Caſe [Dreſſes himſelf in 

Pie, As long as you live;prefer a Friend toa Miſtreſs Sr Gent's Cloaths. 

Str Gentle 5 Come Sir, 4 little of your afliſtance. 
Sir Gezt. But T am to fee her this Evening 3 
And one wou'd be well dreſt you kno, the firſt time. 

P:/g. If you rauſt ſee your Miſtre, Viſi: her in Maſquerade, 

'Tis a falhonable way of beginning an Intrigue 
Anda Pilgrims habit. is as Fantaſtical , as you can 
Contrive, rogivea Lady a Curiolty,——ot knowing more 
Of you ;—Ard that I know is your Bulinels. 

Sir Gent. That is my Buſine(s inPeed : Bur if 7 loſe my time 

P:/z. Don't make a noiſe, nor follow me ; 1f you wou'd fee her, 
or little Eng!and again , know your Friends, and give thanks 
| [ Extt. 

Sir Gezt, What a p3ſ have / brought my ſelf to, by my own 

Policy ! Why muſt 1 needs lye my ſelf out of my Cloaths ? 

If 7 had held my Tongue, -or ſpoke bur the truth, 

He wou'd ha? gone about his Bufineſs, without interrupting mae. 
Now here / muſt ftay, to beexpos'd in his Room 

fut in a foolither Figure, than ever the Pilgrim made - 

He was only diſguis d : But /am ftript; 

He was drunk indeed 3 wou'd / were dead Drunk, 

To cover my ſhame, any way 3 wou'd 7 had any diſguiſe. 

1 Gad 7! pur on the Pilgrim's, —7t can't be worſe with me —— 
Beſides the re{pe& that is paid to this Cloathing, Will at. leaſt 
Carry me lafs ro my Lodging, Exit. 


—n 


Scene Changes to the Street. 
i;lerimin Sir Gentle's Cloaths, with Monſieur Trafique, 


Traff. Sir, 1 have accepted theſe Bills needy; 5 {map - 
. Pile, 1 know you have - But my Occafions falling out more 


Extraot- 


(4:) 
Extraordinary than 7 expected , 7 am forc'd to preſs you 
For this Bill of 100 Piſtols, before the Day. 
Traff. I have fo often ſutter'd, for thoſe Complemental payments, 
That I have Reſolv'd againſt 'em : Bur my Correſpondent gives me an 
account of Sir Gentle Golarng ; 
You thall have whar Credit you pleaſe with me: 
PiJe. A hundred Piſtols I have prefenr uſe for. 
Traff. If my Caſhier were a: tome, You ſhou'd have *em 
Along with you; Bur in the Morning, as ſoon as you pleaſe —— 
Pilg. I'll fend my Servant to you 
Pray Sir, whit news have you in the City ? | 
Traff. The newel*: Sir, Is of a Pilgrim, that is fuſpe&Red of ſomething 3 
T 2m Imperfe& in the particulars z but there are 
Warrants out to appr-hend im, that I know. 
P:/g. There's no belicving outtidesz Sir, your Servant, LExe#: Pilg. 
Traff. So I think too; And therefore 1 will be Setter Inform'd, 
Whether you are Sir Gentle Golatzs or no, before I leave you. [Ext:. 
Pelerim enters at azother Door. 
P:1g. The hundred Piſtols, if I had receiv'd 'em , had carry'd 
Me off Cleverly, and for ſome time, fuppor:ied my defigrs, 
In another place, till! an Opportunity had favour'd me in 
Making a handſome Compolition with Sir Antony 
About my Jewels.—— However, I make a pretty good 
Figure {till; Here's a good ſuit of Cloaths to begin _ 
The World with again, — [Strutting and looggng on his Cloaths. 
Enter Courtaut , the Taylors Man. 
Court. Bleſs your Worſhip, Sir Gentle, Icng may you live to wear 'em 1 
How do your Cloaths fit you Sir ? 
Pelg. Very well Friend, very well. 
Gourt. Have you forgot me, Maſter : 
P:{g. No, no, I han't forgot thee ; For Inever faw thee before. 
Court. Tam poor Gorrtanr, your T aylors Finiſher ; 1 brouglit your 
Honours Cloths home to you, this Morning —— 
P:{g. Did you fo, Did you fo ? | 
Court. By the ſametoken, you ſaid, you wou'd give me ſomething to 
drink your health 3 But you were pleas'd to forget ir. 
P:lg. I remember I gave thee nothing indced; Bur the next time—— 
Gourt. Aye, an't like your Honour, I am Contented to ſtay, If my Ma- 
ſter wou'd : But he has beaten me black and blew tor leaving the 
Cloarks behind me, without Mony. 
Pile. Gad forgive me 3 That I ſhou'd forget that too ! 
But come to my Lodging an hour hence—— 
Court. Pleaſe you, Tie wait upon you now to your Lodging, ——— 
P:/eg. How (hal! I ſhake him off ? # 
Gowrr. For I dire not go home without the Mony, or ſome part o'r ; 
G Pile. Here . 


| (2 
Pilz. Here, take this Parſe, 'tis more than the Debt, but take the reſt 
{dr thy {elf ; Now I remember thee— 


Fer Traffique with a Serwant of Sir Gentles. 
The Elizabeth broad Cold has deliver'd me. 


Serwt. Yes, Maſter Moxfreur, That is my Maſter, Sir Gert. Golding, 
You {hall ſee me ſpeak to him—— * [ Goes to the Pilgrim. 
T-:f. Young Man, a word with you. [{ To Courtant. 

' Pile. More debts to pay ! I ſhall fall, 

Like an Executor. without Aflets. 

Serv. Sir, I have been about your Butineſs, with the Meſlenger, 

As you order'd me— | . 

Pile. Thisis one of my Engliſh Servants it ſeems, 

Tl anſwer him in Fre:ch, to get rid of him, 

Ser, If you were atleiſure | 
P:lg. Que Demandez wous ? gue dites Vous Laquats ? 

Entendez, wous le Francors, grand Cogquen * 

Servt, How's this? I durit ha' {worn it had been my Maſter 3 

Bur I am ſure he has no more Languagesthan 1 ongues, 

And that bis Mother give him : Bef1des he's too good an 

Engliſhman, to learnany thing in another Country, 

Pilg. Je ne Tous en tens pas, je ne parlepas Anglais. 
Sew, Ir feems I was miſtaken, Sir, 

This is ſome ou:-landiſh men 3; He can't ſpeak Engliſh. 
Traff. How, not ſpeak Engliſh ! 

Coart. I'm.ture he paid me for the ſuit upon his back, 

But juſt now, in very good Engliſh. —— 

m od wou'd have borrow'd a hundred Piſtols of me, in as Ciyil 
[11:40008 L 
P:lg. 1 can ſpeak Engliſh Gentlemen, 
7 ſpoke French, only to try, if that Fellow had learn't any thing, ſince he 
came 110 the Country. 
Serv, Tl have a rryal with you. 

This is ſome Rogue that has murder'd my Maſter. 
Court, And ſtole his Cloaths 
Traff. And robb'd him of his Bills of Exchange. [Exennt after the 
Serv, Murder, Murder ; Roguery, Thievery, ſtop him. Pilgrim. 

Enter Sir Antony, Valentine, Ilford, and Abbe, 
1/f. Nay the Pilgrim was ia the right, in getting off 
Before your F vidence came upon him. 
Abb. 1 never heard of fo Extraordinary a Rogue, 
As he confeſſes himielf to be. in thefe Tablets, 


F'al. Buc 
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Val. Bat that our gentle Knight, ſhou'd neither hinder him 
From going, nor be forth-coming himſelf, makes me believe ſome Ridi- 
culous Accident has light upon him. | 
Sir 4zt, Let itbe but Riciculous enough, and I may forgive him. 
Abb. The Ports are ſhut, and for the Pilgrim, 
If he be inthe an, ſhall have him again, 
nter Sir Gentle in the Pilerims habit. 
If, What's that m—_ by us ſo? 
Val. Our very, very Saint. G atheri 
Sir 4zt. Good morrow Pilgrim ! Gathering about hiar 
Abb. Won't you know your Friends > 
IIf.We were too late for your Levy. 
But men of your Auſterity and Life 
Never indulge the Flelb, by {leeping long 3 
You are an early ſtirrer, 
Abb, Pray look up. 
You can donothing ſure to Caſt you down. 
Omnes. Sir Gentle Golding | 
Sir Gext. Ev'n the very ſame. 
Val. What: do _ = my U_S f 
Sir Gent, * Tis whimfical an 3 Thada mi 
If you cou'd know me in this ciſguile. nd 00 oye 
Sir Ant. O yes, we know you inany diſguiſe. 
A4b. But there's a Warrant our againſt the Pilgrim; 
You'l be taken up for him. 
Sir Gent, Why ? you don't rake me for the Pilgrim, 
TIF. . But the Government w1ll, | 
Sir Gent, The Goverment then, will take me far as very a Raſcal 
As lives unhang'd in 1t. 
Val. But what's become of him 2 . 
Sir Ant. You were laſt with him— 
Val. You have Convey'd him away, 
=o m—_—__y ur bd 
Abb. You muſt antwer tor him, for you have his C! | 
Sir Gent. Nay if it be (0, "ll rell bs how _——_ 
1/f, The whole Truth, and nothing bur the Truch, 
Sir Gezt, 1'1l ſee him hang'd, before I tell a lye 
For a Rogue, that has us dme fo ſcyrvily 
Sir Ant. _ (curvily _ ds 
Siy Gent. Why, waen you left me you know,alone with him. t: | 
_ -_”_ when my Back was turn'g, and clapt - _ _ \ 
realt. — . 
Ab. Bleſs the Mark! a Piſtol ! 
J al, A Piſtol, Sir Gentle! 


G 2 Sir Gent 
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Sir Gent, A double Barrel'd Piſtol, 

Sir Ant, A braceof Bullets in each, 7 warrant you. 

Str Gent. I warrant you there were : for he ſwore 
He wou'd ſhoot me thro' the Head —— 

{f, The Piſtol was at your Breaſt, -Sir Geztle, 

Sir Gert, Breaſt, did I ay? —-Did I ſay at my Breaſt Gentlemen > 
But Breaſt or Head Sir He {wore he wou'd murder me, 
If I'did not give him my Cloaths, to make his eſcape in. 

Val. And fo, you gave him your Cloaths ? © 

Sir Gezt Nol thank you; That were to make wy ſelf Acceſſory ; 
7 puthim to the trouble of taking 'em. 

Abs. And very wiſely done, Sir. 

Sir 4xt, So he ſtript you ? 

Sir Ge, To my very Shift , 111 make Oath on't, before a Maziſtrate. 

1,7, You put on his Cloaths then, s one may ſay, 
In your own defence ? 

Sir Gent, You may ſay ſo indeed. 

Atb. Stick there Sir, Se defedendo will bring you off. 

Sir Gent, I mut ha' goxe home Naked elſe. 

-Sir Ant. And cou'd you have pals'd (ullenly by us, 
And conceal'd ſuch an occaſioa of Laughing at yoa ? 

Sir Gent. Prichte Sir Antony, no more on. 


: 


Officers bring in the Pilgrim. 


DMonfrear Traffique, Courtaur, and Sir Golding's Servazt, 


Serv. Bring him along : Bring him alcng 
Val, What Rabvle have we here ? 
Serv. We are enow to hang one Rogue, or we deſerve 
To beat Hemp.for one another. 6.5263 
Abb. Where are you haleing the Gentleman 2 | 
P:ls. Sir Antony, Iam in your power ; ſtand but my Friend in this 
Buſineſs, and bring me off, You ſhall make your own Conditions about 
the lewels LHe ad Sir Antony Gonfer.. 
Serv. T1] (wear point Blank my Maſters mwrder upon” him. 
Abb, Who is- your Maſter, Friend ? 
Servt. Sir Gextile Golding, and like you 3 and I am his Man. 
Sir Gent. Aye "tis my Manindeed, wou'd ] were his Maſter again, 
Serv:, You my Maſter, you Raſcal! my Maſter's a Knight. 
<ir Ajit. Now Abe Tam even with you and your Pilgrim : 
"Ba fince I have brought him ſ- far into this buſineſs, 
* js matter of Conſcience to bring hum out agea. 
1 was p:ovided for hislinpercinente; 2nd fince I cou'd 
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Not make him drunk, I gave him an Opiate to expoſe him | 
As if he were 4 for that purpoſe I remov'd him to your Houſe: 2 
But coming to himſelf before 1 expected, "FM 
He ſcap'd that deſign 
Pilg. And finding the Dots ready to fall on me, 
And in your Houſe, I made bold | + Ieh 
To change Cloaths with Sir Gentle Golding, —— 
Sir Gent, *Tis true indeed Gentlemen, 
Pilg. But ſince Matrers are brought to a clearing, 
I am ready to return to the Gentleman. 
Sir Azt, As you had 'em I hope? | 
Pilg. Every thing but his Purſe; which I was fore'd togive 
His 1 aylor there to get rid of him. | | 
A66, Return the Purſe. 


Traf. ll fee your Maſter paid. Y ; [To Courtaur! 
The hundred Piſtols are ready Sir. [To the Pilgrim. 
Pile. For Sir Gentle Golding, 1 only haſten'd you. "Y 


Si* Gent. Why, how did you know I wanted fuch a ſumm 2 
2. It ſhall be pay'd ro yorl, or your. order. 
Sir Gezt. Pray pay 1t to. no body elſe. [Exeunt Trafhique' and Courtaut. 
Abb. You've done your Duty Gentlemen 3 'cis very :well. | 
Pilgrim, a word with you. [Takes him: aſide: 
Val. How this fooling has run away with the time ! CLooks 07's Watch. 
Sir Azt. I'll be for you immediately. [ Takes $;r Gentle afrat. 
Val. Within a quarter of Ten already ! ks | 
11. I ſhou'd ha' been glad to ha' made one, Valentine: ” 
Val. I thank you 3 but Nambers may diſcover us, 
And Sir Antony won't be out of the bulineſs. 
Abb. Do me but this piece of Service, :and I won't oaly Pardon-you, 
But Reward you well when you ha? don't. - 
Beſides, *tis a kind of Revenge upon Sir Axtory, 
Pilg. 1 am at your Mercy, and you ſhall command me any thing. 
If. Sir Gentle ſays, you drew a Piſtol upon him.” 
Val. That was not according to.the Law of Arms. 
P:1g. I carft tell how his ſear repreſeated it, 
But it was an Inkhorn that diſarm'd him; - . 
Sir Ant, You won't fail, when ſend for you 2 
Sir Gert. 1']] but change Cloaths with that Gentleman, 
And be ready as ſoon as you pleaſe. * - CExtuat Sir Gentle, Pilgrim, - 
Sir Ant. Now Falentine have with you—— and Servant. 
Abb, 'Tis near upon your appointment with my Niece: ' 
P!! ſecure her Father within, the better to favour her running away from 


him, 
Lf. I wiſh you well, Gentlemen. | [They go ont ſeveral ways, ford 
and the Abbe ; but Sir Ant. «nd Valet. ogogher 
_ 


= 4) 
Scene changes to the backſide of a great Houle, with Gardens. 


Count Verole, with ſix Bravo's. > 


Fer. To morrow 3 let but once to morrow come, 
And ſhe is mine ; Marry'd, .and wholly mine : % 
If then not wholly mine, 'twill be my fault. 
Gentlemen, we muſt be every where to night 
This Englithman, that dares to Rival me, 
May attempt farther 3 if he ſhou'd, I thiak 
Floriante but too inclin'd to pardon him. 
But we'll prevent the worſt. (Whiſtle). [ Valentine ad Sir Antony 


Stand and obſerve their Motions, make the Signal at the 
Nay then *cis he, beſure you E Garden-door, which opens 
Murder him. upe it. Floriante retzres 
j upon the noile of Sworas, 

mg Muydey. 


Count Canaile, with Sword in hand, runs to aſſiſt Valentine and Sir Antony 
againfs the Brawoy's, 

Can, Villains and Murderexs, I hope you are not hurt. 

Val. Thank your afliſtance Sir. | 

Sir Ant. If Iamnor a Man in this point, 
Pll never wear Breeches more. - 

Val. I know 'twas Count Ferole, | 

Can-,He has not rais'd himſelf in my eſteem by this baſe Ation——. 

Enter Floriante, 

What do you out of doors ? 

Flor, I cou'd not ftay within, knowing your danger. 

Car, "Tis over, now retire, 

Flor, Pray pardon me ; 
If I have done any undecent thing, 
My Duty caus'd ic in my Fears for you. [Exit, 

Val. I'm forry I have allarm'd your Family. 

Sir 4;zt. 1 dare ſwear for him he is. | 

Can. So far *tis well fir : If you think your (elf oblig'd for what is paſt, 
they itin what's co come ;; forbear my Houſe, my Daughter is diſpos'd of: 
So good-right, [Extt, 
- Sir 4zt. Very go2d Advice, Valentize.: | 
Since You can't make it a good Night with his Daughter, 
* Mikeit 2s good as you can with ſome body elle. 

Val. Why Faith, the Expeation of her has rais'd me 
laro a detire of any thing in Petcicoats. 

dir 4zt.. Vat think you of my Erngl;h Lacy ? MY 

, al. You 
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Val. You owe me a favour there, Sir Antony. 

Sir Ant. To night T1! pay ir then 3 I have an Appointment upon me 
now 3 but not being m ſo perfe& a condition to oblige her, you ſhall 
make an gn of my Quarrel, 

Val, With all my hearr 

Sir Azt. I'll fend my Governor to conduct you. 

Val. He, like other wiſe men, makes no ſcruple of Pimping, 

When he gets by che Employment. | 

Sir Ant. Then you are not one of thoſe fine Gentlemen, who becauſe 
they are in love with one Woman, can lie with no body elſe 2 

Val. Not I, Faith Knight 3 
I may bea Lover, bur I muſt be a Man- 

Sir Ant. When the dear dzys of Rambling Joysare o're, 

When Nature grudges to ſupply your Whore, 
There's Love enough for Marriage left in ſtore. 


The Fed of the Third AZ. 


———— — —— <_— _— —_— - ——— _ 0 ” > —_ — — — 


A-C TI. IV. 


SCENE bh 


Waitwell disgnis'd, with Sir Gentle Golding, 


Watt. S. Antoty not being able to wait upon you in Perſon, 
As he delign'd, has defir'd me his Friend — — — 
Sir Gent, Sir, your moſt humble Servant. 
Wait. To ſhew you the way. 
Sir Gent. 1']| ſhew my good Breeding, and follow you. 
Wait, The Lady is at preſent in private 3 when ſhe has diſpatch'd her 
own Buſineſs, ibe'll be ready for yours. | 
Sir Gent, Then ſhe's a Woman of Bukineſ(s. 
Wait. And of Diſpatch too, Sir : Tf you love Pictures, 
There's a Gallery will take up your Thoughts 
Till the Lady's at leiſure ro employ 'em better. 
I'll ler her know youre here. [ Ext, 
Sir Gent. How Ceremony diſguiſes any thing ! | 
I can't take this civil Gentleman for a Pimp, 
Tho? I have Occaſion for him * 
Nor thi- Houſe for a Bawdy-houſe, 
Tho' I have a mind to make it one. / . | 
Wou'd Sir Antony were here, to encourage me with his —— l 
ou' 
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When TI have Company to halloo me, 


I can faſten like a Bull-Dog, 
Bur I have a villanous Suſpicion, that when I ſee this Lady, 


I ſhall take her for a civil Gentlewoman 3 | » 

Abuſe her, away, ſhe does not deſerve : 

Think too well of her, and loſe my labour, [ Ext; 
Scene changes to a Bed-Chamber. {_4 Song.) 


Valentine following Sir Antony Love in her Woman's Cliaths. 


Val. Faith Madam, your Entertainment will keep you in countenance ; 
You may own the making of it. 
Sir Azt. You'll truſt your Stomach with a cover'd Diſh 
' Anothexy time, Sir ? . 
Val. You may ſhew your Face after it, 
And exp<e& che Thanks of the Company. 
Sir Ant. And diſgrace the Reputation I have got with you 
In other things ? 
Val. Nay, if you think ſo, 
I wou'd not have you ſhew it for the World. 
Sir Azat, Tha? were to ruin the Complement.you intend me. 
Val. But after all, if your Face ſhou'd beas delicate 
As your other Charms | 
Sir Azt. But if ic ſhou'd-not be as delicate 
Val. Then keep it to your ſelf ; bur tis pity 'tis not : 
But if be what it is, I will pay ſome part of my Thanks 
In adviſing you. 
Sir Azt. You wou'd ſay Grace and be gone, 
My ſerious Sinner, wou'd you ? 
Val. Only to make (ure of coming agen Child, that's all. 
Sir 4zt. Some of that all, I beſeech = — 
Val. My Doftrin will turn to thy uſe, Child, ' 
And lead me often to thee, if chou haſt but the Grace - 
To make the right Application; 

' Sir Azt. Good Holcer-forth, bate your damn'd Faces, and begin, 
Vil. Why then, in the firſt place, about our Friend Sir Aztony ; 
He's a very pretty Fellow I grant you ; 
But he's a Boy, a giddy-pated Boy. 

Sir Azt, A little coo young indeed to be truſted —— 
Val. Ta an Afﬀair of this nature, by ayy Woman 
That has a Repuration to ſecure with her Pleaſure. 
al. I have been afraid or his talking indeed a great while. 
Val. You muſt expe it, Madam ; 
He has not Experience enough to yalue you :. 


) 
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All Women are alike to the young Fellows ; 
As indeed all Fellows are alike to the young Women ; 
Neither Sex chules w-1!, till they come to an Age of Diſcretion. 

Sir Antly There ll am with you indeed. 

Val. There is a mari icy requir'd in Love, as in other Fruits, to recom- 
mend the true reliſt> 0! ir, co che diſtinguiſhing palate of an Epicure. I am 
lomething a better Juc 7 of that pleaſure, than he can be: And I think fitter, 
a great deal, for a") i:1:rigue with your Ladyſhip, both in diſcretion and 
performance 

Sir 4nth. Then Sir 4uthony can be. ( ſhews ber Face 

Val. Sir Anthony its petticoats! 

Sir Anth. But are.noc you a Rogue, Valentine? Not to receive a courteſie 
from a Lady by the iavour of your Friend, but you muſt abuſe your Truſt, 
And ſupplanc the very Intereſt that rais'd you to her ? 

Val. I am confounded indeed ! 


But are you Sit Anthony Love £ 
Sir Anth. All but my petricoats. 
Val. And are you fure you're a Woman ? 


Sir Anth. Are not you lure of that, Sir? 
Pal. lam; and charm'd wich the certainty —— (kiſſes ber, 
Now every picalurc palt, comes o're my thoughts : ; 

How many opportunities have I loſt, 
That you have giv'n me, and muſt anſwer for ! 

Sir Anth. There are as many to come ; you ſhall command 'em all. 

Val. Now I remember ; you father'd a Baſtard for me, at Paris 

Sir Anth. I had the reputation of it indeed 3 and ſhou'd have had the 
Cow with the Calf, for her Father purſu'd meto marry her, thro all means 
of Accommodation, into the ſtrait at laft of contefling my Sex to the Er- 
gliſb Embaſlſador | 

Val. This you never told me before. 

Sir Anth. He had her puniſh'd, aud fecur'd me in his Family, 
As long as I ſtaid there ; for you know, he was a Man of Honour 

Val. And a Man of Gallanctry tov, Madam, that know which way to im- 
prove ſuch a piece of good Fortune 

Sir Anth. As well as any body ; and lo he did Valentine : by his genero- 
ſity and good uſage, he preſs'd me fo very far, that not b2ing able to an- 
ſwer the Obligations I had to him, (having you in my head at that very 
time) I was forc'd to run away from him, to get rid of him. 

Val. How could you keep this from me fo long ? | 

Sir Amb. Now 'tis more welcome to you 2? 

Val. Had I known it before, it had been in my power =_ 

Sir -Anth. Notto marry me, I hope, Valentine ! 
But if you cou'd be in that mind (which I neither defire, nor deſerve) 1 
know you too well, tothink of ſecuring you that way. 

Val. But I wou'd not have engag\tmy ſelf, any where elſe 
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Sir Anth. I know your engagements, to Foriantez and you ſhall marry her. 
That will diſengage you, I warrant you. 

Val. You continue your Opinion of Marriage. 
N - Anth, Floriante, T grant you, wou'd be a dangerous Rival in a Mi- 

reſs 

Yal. Nothing can Rival thee. 

Sir Anth. And you might linger out, a long liking of her, 
To my uneafineſs,and your own, but Matrimony,that's her ſecurity is mine : 
I can't apprehend her in a Wite. 

Enter Waitwell. | 

Sir Anth, Well Governour, what think you of my Management ? 
' Wait. Why, if you take but halt che pains in your profit, 
That yon have ſpent in your pleaſure, 
I think we may expe, a very good accofint of the Knight, 

Val. Sir Gentle Golding ! he's in your Debt indeed : 
I had not leiſure to remember him. 

Sir Anth. We'll laugh at him at leaſure. 

Wait. He's in the Gallery, expe&ing your pleaſure. 

Sir Anth. My pleaſure is co ſee him, bring him in. (Exit Waitwell, 
I Promis'd him a Miſtreſs ; you muſt know : 
"Twill be fooliſh enough to obſerve him, 
When he diſcovers mey, pray ſtay, and laugh wich me. 

Val. The Interview muſt needs be ridiculous. (goes to the Door, 

Sir Gentle Golding introduc'd by Waitwell, 
He is [urpriz'd at the fight of Sir Anthony. 
I ait. My Office ends, where the Lady begins ; Pil teave you to her, 


Str Gent. Pray, Sir, a word with you. ——— —— 
Wait. The fewer the better, till you have ſalutgd her : 
You ſee ſhe expects it. 


Sir Gent. T ſhou'd have ſaluted herindeed : but the furprize of your Beau- 
ty Madam, made me forget my Complement. 

Sir Anth. My facehas farpriz'd him, I believe. 

Sir Gent. Pray, did I never fee this Gentlewaman beore. 

Wait. You beſt can tell that, Sir, 
But you are concern'd at ſomething. 

Sir Gent. A little concern'd, I am indeed, but *tis only to know, whether 
I know her, or no. ; 

Wair. In your Tour of France, you may have ſeen her, ſhe's of the 
Country. 

Stir Gent, A French Woman. 

Wait. Of Languedeck. 

Sir Gent. T durſt ha? (worn ſhe was an Emghfh-woman ! 

Wait. Born and bred among us. 

Sir Gent. Pm glad on't, with all my heart. 


For I knew a little Woman; but a great Divel, folike her in EyglanJ—— 
: Wait- 
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Wait. Very like, Sir. ; 
Kt Gent. That faith and troth, T was down-right confonnded at the fight 

of her. » 

IVait. Some Miſtreſs, that you have forſaken 

Sir Gent, O fie Sir, I never do thoſe thing —— 

IVait. 1 warrant you, and the guilt of her ill uſage haunts you up and 
down, in her ſhape. 

Sir Gent. Nay, I deſerve it indeed ; if it ſhou'd be fo ; 
For I was too barbarous to the poor Devil, conſidering I was the firſt that 
undid her. (Sir Anthony making « Courtſie, points 

Sir Gentle to a Chair. 

Wait. See Sir, the Lady wou'd have you fit down by her ; Inevec ſaw her 
make ſuch advances before, you are very much in favour. 

Sir Gent. Soft and fair. 
I muſt be more in your favour, before I have done with you. 

IVait. She does not ſpeak Emgliſh. 

Bur there's an univerſal Character in Love, 

Which every Creature can comprehend : 

When ſhe has you alone, - 

She'll grope out your meaning ; I warrant you. ( Exit. 

Sir Gent. So, ſince we have nothing to ſay toone another, 

We ſhall loſe no time in Complements : 

{ like her exceedingly : tho' I never look upon her, 

But' Lucia comes in my thoughts : ſhe's o very like that jilting Jade, I ſhall 

never love her heartily : A week will be the fartheſt, I ſhall be conſtant to 

her. What ſign ſhall I make, to put her in mind of her Bed-chamber 

Money ſpeaks all Languages, this Purſe will be my Interpreter. 

Vaulez, vous, Do me the grand Favour— — 

Sir Anth. But how ſhall we do to underftand one another ? 

You ſpeak no French, and I ſpeak no Engliſh ; 

'Tis impoflible to underſtand one another. 
Sir Gent. Madam ; you do ſpeak Engliſh, 
Sir Anthb. 1 underſtand it a lit:le ; enough to know Ireſemble one. 

What did you call her, Lucia, aye, Lucia, a jilting Jade; 

You don't like, that, for that realon you can't love me heartily. 

Nor be conſtant above a week : 

I underſtand ſo much, without ſpeaking Engiiſh ; 

As you find to be underſtood. 

Sir Gent. I find I Co underſtand you. 
Sir Anth. But Tl! try to {peak plainer to you. 
Sir Gent. Nay,vou ſpeak plain enough, Mrs.Luey. 

Wou'd I were any where, to be rid of you. 

Sir Anth, You ice, we were not to part fo. 

Fortune will have me obligd to you : 


I have almoſt ſpent-the 500 /. I borrow'd of you. 
H 2 Sor 


CO ———em———_ 
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Sir Gent. T'm glad Thad it for you, Madam. 
Sir Aut.And taith /cis very kind, in an old Acquaintance,to follow me in- 
to France, to ſupply me agen : I know you caine a purpole 
Sir Gent. Not quite a purpoſe. _ 
Sir Ant. No, not quite a purpoſe, ſomelitt!: Buſineſs by the by of your 
own,you miglit have,E granc you: But this Puife you never deſign'd for me— 
Sir Gent. I!] torce nothing upon you, Madam ; 
You may give it me agen, it vou den't Vke it. 
Sir Ant. Yes,ves ; the Purſe is an amiable Purſe,and very wellto be lik'd; 
Only the Sum does not amount to my Occalion- ; 
Theres no retreating, $7 Gentle,you aig in my power, 
And without a Rantoin, muſt contizue my priſoner ; 
You know I never want a Pifto! upen theſe occaſions; 
'Tis not the firit rim] have robtd you. 
Sir Gent. Any Compoſition ; but don't murder me, 
You know I hate a Piltol, 
Sir Ant. What have you in your pockets ? Nothing but papers 7 
Sir Gent. You have got already, all the mony I had about me. 
Sir Axt.. About you! with a pox to you : mutt I be fo antwer'd ? 
And why had not you more about you ? 
Stay, here's a Bill of 100 Piſtols, at przſent, ſhall excuſe you. 
Sr Gent. *T1s very well it does. 
Sir Ant, Payable to you, or your Order 7? What's there * 
Enter Waitwell, 
Run, and receive this Bill for the Gentleman. 
Wait, He ſhou'd Indorle it firſt. 
Sir Ant, Come Sir, you muſt lend me your order. 
Sir Gent. No borrowing among Friends ; Ile give it you , to Monſieur 


Traffique. 
Sir Ant, Why, that's well ſaid. (Writes, and groves Sir Ant. the Bill, 
Sir Gent. You live as it were by your and Sir Ant. gives it to Wair- 
Wits ; 'dis better I ſhould looſe a little well, 2yho goes out. 


mony, then you ſhould forget your Trade, for want of employment. 
Sir Ant. A great deal berrer, Sir Gentle ! 
Bur T mult lock you un till the mony be paid. 
Sir Gent. Aye, aye, wich 2{ my heare ;bur lie won't ſcruple the payment. 
Sir Ant. Thenext time I do you this favour , rake care to be better pro- 
vided; don't l:e me loſe my labaur upon you, 1 ſpeak asa friend to you. 
Sir Geni, Fil cake your Advice. 
Sir Ant. It were not jaſtupon my leaving the Towa,and in very great 
haſte, I can cell you, you tho:ld not get off to cafily. : 
Sir Gent. I am beholding to you: But I am (orry we looſe you fo ſoon. 
Sir Ant. You may findtind me again, if Chriſtendom ſtands where ic 
loes a Twelve-moath to an enil ; let not that trouble you. 
Exit after Sir Gentle. 
Valentine 
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Valentine comes forth. 
Pal. Thus all things are provided for by Fate: 
The witty Man enjoys the Fool's Eſtate. 
So Rich and Poor, let'em compute their Gains, 
One has his lot in Lands, and one in Brains. 
And *cs but Jultice Fortune ſhou'd do more 
For him, who being born ſo, wou'd be poor. 


Scence changes to the Street. 


Enter Count Canaile and Abbe. 
Can. I allow all you ſay: And laſt nights a&ion 
Has not declin'd the Count from my eſteem, 
More, then it railes /Valentine. 
Abbe. Hee'l keep your Daughter more orderly 
Then a Nunnery can: ev'n let him marry her. 
Can. You know, Vam out of my own power and choile. 
Abbe. Hang your choile ; you may be aſham'd on'c. 
Can. Indeed I do repent it; but my word . 
And reputation are engag'd to him. 
Abbe. Is that a man to make a Grandfather ? 
Can. No other ſhall, by Floriante, make me one : 
And therefore ſhe ſhall be Religious, 
And take the Habit in her Siſter's room —— 
Abbe. What, make a Nun of her, againſt her will ! 
Can, To cut off all pretenders ; but ro prove 
How l regard-your Friend, Charlot you know, 
Inferiour in nothing but her years, 
If Valentine likes her, the has my leave, 
And ſhall receive his Viſits at the Grate : 
Let him but Conquer her, he has gain'd me. 
Abbe. Let him get Floriante, and hs conquers thee. 
Palmer enters in another Di(guiſe. 
Ah my little Palmer ! 
You lye as cloſe asa manin a Proclamation ; 
But you are a Pilgrim of Honour, I find— 
Palm. Where I am engagd Sir, 
Abbe. Sir, Antony can never diſcover thee. 
Palm. I warcant I do your bufineſs 
Abbe. And your own Buſinels—— | 
Palm. My own Buſinels to be ſure, and Sir Antony's too, 
Or I ſhall looſe my labour. | 
Abbe. About ic, abour it inſtantly, 
And proſper my little Palmer. 


Ext. 


Ext. 


(Turns him about. 


Exit Palmer. 


Enter 
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Enter Valentine 5vitb Sir Antony and Sir Gentle. 
Abbe. Valentine ! I have fome News for you : (Walks off with him. 
Sir Ant. But you amaze me Sir Gentle 
Sir Gent, It wou'd amaze one indeed, Sir Antony. 
Sir Ant. 'Tis the oddeſt piece of Roguery and Impudence that I have 
heard of. 
Sir Gent. Aye, ſo 'cis, *tis pretty odd, and impudent indeed. 
Sir Ant. A cheating Gypiie ; I warrant ſhe has had her eye upon you , 
from your firit comingto Town, | 
Sir Gent. Nay, not unlikely. * 
Sir Ant. 1 began to ſuſped her my ſelf, 
She preſt me fo often to bring you. 
Sir Gent, Ah ; It Thad known that Sir Anton; ' 
Sir Ant. Why, what if you had ? 
Sir Gent. Why, 1 wou'd ha' ftaid away ; 
Butt you had been withme, 
It had been the better for me. 
Sir Ant. Much at one, for that I believe. 
on is ſhe gone oatof Town do you lay ? You ſhou'd have apprehended 
er _ 
Sir Gent. Pugh, pugh ; —ſhe's gone from her Lodging, 
She maſt not ſtay long in a place. 
Sir Ant. *Tis very well ſhe's gone=——- 
Sir Gent. Aye, ſoitis : andT hope I ſhall never fee her agen. Exit. 
Sir Ant. I dare {wear tor him, he ſpeaks his hear. 
Enter Palmer to bim. 
Well Sir ; —your buſineſs with me ? 
If it be graveor wile, keep it for your own uſe ; 
I never approvedilcretion in any man, but a Pimp. 
Palm. Sir, you may ſay what you pleaſe, 
Or call me what you pleale- 
$ir Ant* Nay Sir, I honour you, if you are one. 
Palm. Then I am one, and age employ 'd to you. 
Sir Ant. Begin your Employment, that I may go about mine. 
Palm. Why then, Sir, in tew ; there's a Lady dying tor you, —— 
Sir Ant. I never viſic the ſick , let her dye in peace : 
But don't let a Prieſt come near her ; hee'l ask her bawdy Queſtions, when 
the has a mind to be ſerious. 
Palm. She's only dying for you, Sir. 
Sir Ant. Were the living tor me, I cow'd ſay ſomething to her; 
If ihe make a Will, as far as the Legacy goes, 
I may remember her. 
Paim. Y our Mirth becomes you, Sir ; 
But the Lady's in very good health, 


And, 
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And, in ſhort, only ding in love with you.——— 
Sir Ant. Shortand (weer. 
Palm. And has a mind 
Sir Ant. I know her mind ; and what ſhe has a mind to. 
Palm. You know the world enough, Sir z to excule a Lady in Love,—- 
Sir Ant. And abſolve her too. 
Palm. Tho” the ſhou'd have a Husband, ——- 
Sir Ant. For making him a Cuckold, 
Palm. Not to make a practice of ir. . 
Sir Ant. The oltner the better. 
Palm. Nay indeed ; there's a great deal to be ſaid for the poor women ; 
How can they help or avoid their Inclinations ? 
Men are too blame, who like young Conjurers, prove 
(Safe in the Circle of a Wedding-Ring) 
The Magick Spell of wedlock upon Love : 
So, Guckolds make themſelves by marrying. 
Sir Ant. Very Caluiltically brought abour, Sir. 
And I am ſo much of your Opinion, that I think the Lady cannot do he: 
ſelf a better juſtice ; nor me a greater favour, then allow me to wait upon 
her on ſuch an occaſion. 
Palm. That ſhe does in this Billet : 
And it you think it worth your while to viſit her— 
Will Co you richer, and greater favours. 
Sir Ant. I am at preſent engag'd ; ---But in the Evening 
Palm. The Evening wou'd do well : 

I am bad to ſay, her Husband's out of Town, | 
The reit, her Note wili bzſt inform you in. (Gomg. 
Sir Ant. Then this ſhall be my Guide. 

Palm. I may cheat you out of your Cunning, before I ha' done m 
ou. x17. 
? Sir Ant. Why, what the Devil am I engaging in agen ! I ſhall draw all 
the Women in Town upon me, at this rate ; Maids, Wives, and Widows, 
have one Curiofity or another always to be fatisfi'd. I have a Reputation 
among 'em ; and if I don't keep it up, by anfwering their- Expetations;--- 
L ſhall fail of mine, in my Frollicks, and be diſcover'd ; and that I have no 
mind to be yer a while | But how che Devil ſhall I antwer theic Expetati- 
ons? —— Or this Lady's in particular: Who has beſpoke me for her Even- 
ing Service ? If I gi), [ [hall diſappoint her more then if I ftay away ; and I 
know good Scul, ine wou'd be as much concern'd for me, to find me no 
Man , as at another time ſhe wou'd beeor her ſelf, wo be found no Maid, 
if ſhe had a mind to b: thought one. 
O here comes Yalentine ! Enter Valentine, 
Val. I wou'd as (oon beaa Lawyer as a Lover at this rate. 
Following a Miltrels :o no purpotle, 13 2s bad 
As trudging a Foot to {mr fier for no Fee. 
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Can you corrupta Nunnery for me ; my little Knight ! 


Sir Anth. I will do any thing for you ; — bur firſt 
You muſt lend me your Limbs, to carry on a Delign—— 
al. Do what you pleaſe with me. ( Exemrt. 


Palmer Re-enter with the Abbe. 

Abb. Thou art a moſt incomparable Fellow, Pa/mer ; the Prince 

Of Pimps and Pilgrims ! But what ! 
Sir Anthony iS a young {moaky Rogue, 
{ warrant you, he ſu{peRed ſomething— 

Palm. Not a bit of ſuſpition. 

Abb. He might {cruple it at firſt, you know. 

Palm. Firlt nor laſt, he made no ſcruple at all! 

But came into my Net, as faſt as I cou'd ſpread it for him ! 

Abb. But came into my Net, as faſt as I cou'd ſpread it for him ' prettily 
expreſt upon the occaſion ! : 
And I ſhall love a ſetting Dog, as long as I live, for the lake of the Simile. 

Palm. I'm glad it pleaſes you. 

Abb. Pleales me ! Yes, yes ; It pleaſes me ! every thing pleales me. 

But ha | my Boy ! he muſt not get from us, 
Now we have him in the Net ? 

Palm. *Tis our fault, if h: does. 

Abb.Why Sir Anthony has us'd thee but ſcurvily--- 

Palm. To my Colt. 

Abb. And Revenge is very natural 

Pea'm. Andvery {weet——— 

Abb. Revenge is (weet indeed ; it muſt be ſweet ; 

A tweet Revenge, upon fo {weert a Boy : 
Andtake my Word ; Plil do you that Juſtice upon him : 
For Tl tell you, what I intend to do withhim, | 

Palm. Aye, pray Sir. 

Abb. Why in the firſt place I intend— 
Not to open my Lips, upon that Subje&. 

But I mean | 

Palm. I hope ſo, Sir. 

Abb. If I can compals my defſgn, I mean 

Palm. What do you mean ? 

Abb. Not to explain my ſelf, Palmer, — Ah Rogue ! 

But you know what I mean. (Exeun:. 


Scene changes to wir Anthony's Lodging. 


Enter Sir Anthony, and Ilford. 
Sir Amtbouy. Why to tell you the truth, ford, there is a Woman in the 


caſe ; 1 expe herevery minnte. 


lf. 1 fancy'd ſome ſuch thing; 
Si; 
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Sir Anth. She is a thing to be fancy'd; 
And you wou'd think fo, if you ſaw her. 
If. Dol know her, Sir Anthony ? 
Sir Anth. You have ſeen her. 
Ilf. een b nothing more of her ? 
Sir Anth. None of your peeviſh Queſtions. 
If. "Tis not Vulanie 7 UM. 
Sir Anth. It it were, you don't come to quarrel for her ? 
uf. _ I *—-y _—_ : Kee in abſolute good Nature to viſit You. 
i . in not Ex ( | 
Phe. > mak y "am win peR the favour at your hands, 
If. Nothing ſhall Rand between us : | 
Nothing did, but a Woman ; and I come to ſtrike up a Friendſhip, offen- 
five, and defenſive with you, by making a very fair offer co dilpole of her. 
Sir Amth. If you mean Volame, ſhe will diſpoſe of herſelf, 
If. T know the wou'd diſpoſe of herſelf to you : 
But you won't marry her, Sir Anthony : 
Now I am one of thoſe fooliſh Fellows, 
Who don't apprehend a Danger, till they are in't. 
I never think of being a Cuckold : 
I love Yelante,and wou'd marry her— 
Come, come, there are Women enow 
For the ill-natur'd purpoſe of your Love, 
Quit her to me, do a generous thing to a Woman that loves you ; 
And to a Man, who would engage you for a Friend. 
Sir Auth. Why Faith Ihord, i wou'd do a great deal for you, 
But I muſt do ſomething tor her. | 
If. Do me a favour, and don't undo her Fame. 
Sir 4nth. But there's the pleaſure on't—— 
If. To ruine the Woman that loves you, — 

Sir Anth. Not ſo much out of ill Nature to-her, as good Nature tomylelf : 
Reputation muſt be had : And we young Men generally raiſe ours out of 
the Ruine of the Womens. Iif. But Volante is a Woman of Quality, 
And has Relations to do her Right, if you dowt do her Realon. 

Sir Anth. Wou'd ſhe had a Brother, to make a buſineſs on't ; 
He cou'd not do her ſo much right, in fighting for her, 
As he wou'd do me reaſon, in making it the talk of the Town. - + 
If. That wou'd (et it about indeed. 
Sir Anth. If I ſhould ſay, I had lay'n with her ; orendeavour toſz it 
a-foot, 'Twould fall of itſelf : 
If. As an impotent Piece of Vanity, or Folly in a young Mar 
Sir Anth. But no body dares make a doubt of a Report, 
When a Relation has taken an honourable Care, by a Duel, to fix the 


Scandal in the Family. | 
If. Why truly I think the Men of Honour are out in that buſi 12s : 
| | Scandal! 


. 
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Scandal does not fall into the hands of a Surgeon, 
Like the wounds of the Body for a Cure : 
Opening and Probing, makes the Malady but more inveterate, 
And the leaſt Air taints it to a Mortification: 
Sir Anth. It heals beſt of icſelf, without a Plaiſter. 
If. And Time muſt finiſh the work. 
T have obſerv'd ſome Women live themſelves 
Into a ſecond Reputation 

Sir Anth. And other Women, who by a natural Negligence, never ſetting 
up for any, from the freedom of their behaviour, have paſs'd uncenſur'd, 
in thoſe publick Places, and Pleaſures, which wou'd have undone Ladies of 
of a {prucer Converſation, but to have appear'd in. ; | 

If. So that *tis not what they do, but not doing all of a Piece, 

That ruins their Charafter, and undozs the Women,-- 
Sir Ant. And condemns the Men coo : for 'tis not any Mans Opinion, 
But his ſhiſting ir to the occafion, that makes him a Raſcal; 
As let his Opinion be what it will, if he continues the ſame, 
And as upon a principle, he may be an honeſt Man : 
But *tis no Character I wou'd adviſe a Friend to, 
1/7. But this is trom my buſineſs, Sir Antony ! 
And all things conſide:*d ; the difficulties of getting, 
And the danger of enjoying Volante : 
In my Opinion, Her Woman wou'd be the better Intrigue. 

Sir Ami. Why indeed the Woman wor'd ofcen be the better Intrigue, 
Were ſhe as difficult to bs compals'd as her Lady. 

1if. It feers the danger doubles your delight. 

Sir Anth, And wenaturally cover, what we are forbid ; for very often tis 
the bare plealure of breaking the Commandment, that makes another Man's 
Wife more defirable than his own. 

If. As at preſent, the bare pleaſure of oppoſing my Intereſt, has carry*d 
on yours wich Volante, farther then ocherwite you deſign'd. 

Sir Ant. Why faith, there's ſomething in that too, 1{ford : 

_ Not but I have a very good Opinion of the Lady. 

If. Well Sir Antony, I wiſh you wou'd think it wort your while, to 
make a Friend of me. | 

Sir Ant. T wou'd make a Friend of you. 

Tf. Reſign your Title then : 'tis but giving me now, 

What in a little cime you will decline of your ſelf : 
Make Velante mine, and make me yours. 

Sir Ant. I wou'd withal my heart ; if I cou'd do it with Honour. 

If. I warrant you with Honour, 

Sir Ant. But how can I diſengage myſelf 3 
Marters are gone, a great way between us—- 

She's coming up to me. (Waitwell 2hiers and goes out. 
Nep into that Cloſer, you will over-hear what we fay, 
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I wo? | aq I cat doyou any. ſervice with her. 
But I'll do youall the good I can; 
That you may be ſure of, and depend upon. 
If. At leaſt, ſecing her here, will do ſome-good upon me. Goet ins 
Enter Volante. 
Sir Ant. O Madam, you as are good as your word. 
Vol. I can keep it, you ſee, at your coſt, when Tlike the occaſion, 
Sir Ant. We men are not more punctual to an appointment , 
Upon the hopes of a new Miſtreſs, 
Then you women are, upon the ficſt promiſe of a Husband. 
Vol. And it ſtands us upon to bediligent in both Sexes. 
For neither the Men, nor the Women, continue long in the mind of al- 
lowing thoſe favours. 
Sir Ant. Why faith Child, the beſt Excuſe for foojiſh things— 
(As Marriage you allow to be one 
Vol. A convenient fooliſh thing,) 
Sir Ant, Is the doing *em without thinking, 
But, what Madam, can't a Mantſpore off a little innocent Gallantry with 
a Lady, without being ſerious a both ſides; You are in earnelt, I ce. 
Vol. Why there's the Jeſt. Sir Ant. And keep me to my word. 
Vol. On my word will L Sir Ant.. You take all Advantages. 
Val. I may be allowed to take what advantage I can in the beginning ; I 
ſhall be ſure tobe the looſer in the end. 
Sir Ant. In all plays, one ſide muſt be the looſer ; 
But Marriage is theonly Game, where no body can be the winner. 
Vel. That's making an ill Bett indeed , where ws may looſe, and can't 
win ; YetIam relolv'd to venture. | 
Sir Ant . But Child, haſt thou no more mercy upon my Youth, 
My Dreſs, my Wit, and good Humour, 
Then to make a Husband of me! 
Vol. Since you could not have me on your own Terms, 
I know you! take me on mine. 
Sir Ant. Well, there's nothing but cheating in Love : 
Very often indeed we are before hand with the Vomen ; 
But when we marry 'em, I'm ſure they cheat us. 
Vel. And when do I cheat you, Sw Antony $ 
Sir Ant. Have a care of cheating your felt, Madam ? 
Vel. Nay, onetime or other, all Women areto be tool'd ; 
And I had rather you ſhould have the profit of me, 
Thenany Body elle. 
Sir Ant. And pleaſure too I beſeech you. 
I am now going with Valentine tothe Nunnery, 
To ſee his new Miſtreſs Charlot —— 
Vol. And by her Intereſt, to ſee his old Miſtreſs, Floriante 
I know the ſtory, and what the Abbe deſigns 4 it, 
2 


(60) 
Str Ant. I ſhall be back] in an hour ; By that time 
The Evening will conceal you the better ; 
If then you are brave enough —— 
Vol. To meet you, with a Prieſt for a Second. 
Sir Ant. Til have a Father ready to bleſs our endeavours. 
Vol. Let him be by toſee you play me fair, 
And do your worſt, or beft, and never ſpare. Exit Volante. 
Sir Ant. I warrant you, the firſt Night for an Heir. 
liord coming forward to Sir Antony. 
If. O Sir, your S2rvant ; I ſee Fam beholden to you. 
Sir Ant.The moſt in the world 1 gad,when you know all. 
If. Know all ! I know enough to convince me, 
That you are not capable of a ſerious deſign 
Ot ſerving your Honour, or your Frien 
Str Ant.. What's the matter now man 2? 
If. And I was a Coxcomb for thinking you cou'd. 
Sir Ant. Nay, you may be a Coxcomb however. 
If. What's that you ſay ? 
Sir Ant. No quarrelling I befeech you, till you have Cauſe. 
If. Till 1 have Cauſe; I think you have given me ſufficient Cauſe—— 
Sir Ant. To thank me, Thave; if you know how to be grateful. 
If. O Imuſt needs be grateful ; and always confeſs the Obligation you 
have laid upon me, in promoting my Intereſtſo viſibly with Yolante 
Sir Ant. So oppoſite to my own with her. 
If. Witch ſo much diligence and good Nature.— 
Sir Ant. Well remembred I gad. 
If. That in my hearing, and ſtill to advancemy Intereſt——— 
You have made an Appointment to marry her—— 
Sir Ant. And put you to bed to her. 
If. How, how, Sir Antony ? LE 
Sir Ant. I knew there was no other way todo you a ſervice with her, 
Theretore I refolv*d to marry her for you, 
And put you to bed to her, for me. 
If. Incomparable deſign ! 
Sir Ant. A poor project of mine, Sir ; 
It you had engag'd in't, it might ha' turn'd to account ; 
Bur as *cis, I go as I did. 
If. Buetake me along with you. 
Sir Ant. T never impoſe a Curteſie upon any man ; 
Nor quarrel, becauſe he is not ſenſible I am his Friend 
When you come to your ſelf, you may repent 
1/7. I do repent, and confets my (elf 
Sir Ant, Well 5 what do you confels your ſelf to be? 
If. A Fool, an Afs, to pretend to vie with you in any thing. 
Sir Aut, And will you always keep in this humble Opinian 
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Of your ſelf? And allow me the Aſtendant ? 
Tf. I ſhall be an Afs if T dont. 
Sir Ant.But you muſt confeſs your ſelf a Coxcomb— 
If. Aye, any thing. 
Sir Ant. For pretending to Cenſure, 
Before you underſtood my deſign. 
If. You told me I was a Coxcomb before ; 
And now I begin to believe ic my ſelf. 
Sir Ant. Well, upon your penitence] pardon, 
And take you into favour agen. 
Hf. And into the deſign. 
Sir Ant. That you muſt be: And to convince you that what I do, is per- 
fetly in your Intereſt ; You ſhall marry us your ſelf, ——— 
If. With all my heart. 
Sir Ant. T have a Habit for you. 
Thus in the world Men keep a pother, 
And marry Wives for one another : 
And moſt like me, in Frollicks wooe, 
And to their ſhame, as lictle do; 
But marry'd Women know the ſenſe, 
And Rights of due Benevolence : 
I but provide for mine, what ſhe wou'd ſoon ; 
For fuſt, or laſt,that Duty muſt be done. (Excunt. 


The End of the Fourth AS. 


ACT V. SCENE LI 


Ilford in 4 Prieſt s Habit , hetmon Sir Antony and Vo- 
lante : Sir Antony leads her to the Door : Ilford dreſſes 
bimfelf in his own Cloaths. 


Sir Ant. N Ow you have done the Office of a Father to the Lady, 
You may do the office of a Friend to me, and goto bed co her. 
I can do nomore than give you an Opportunity ; 
But if you don't employ it to her advantage, 
She'll never rely upon you, to improve another to your own. 
Iff. Inever deſerve another, if I don't make uſe of this. 
. Si An. 
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Sir Ant. There's no Ceremony to make the Bride coy,in going to bed, 


She came in an Undreſs, as loole as her wiſhes; 
And being under the impediment of but ewo pins, 
I warrant ſhe's in Expectation already. 

11f. She ſhant expect long. 

Sir Ant.There ſhe is;kils my wife and welcome. 
She won'c Ciy out, for her own ſake, 
Till *is roo late to diſcover it for mine. 

1/F.FY the fhou'd, I think the Caſtles our own. 

Sir Aut. | leave you to your Fortune ;. 
iam going to leek minein another Adventure. 


If, You have made my Fortune here. Ex::. 


Scene changes to a Bed-Chamber, 
SONG 


Volante /o/a. 
Methinks my Knight begins to ſhew himſelf already, 
In a Husbands Inditference ; making we wair 
So long alone, in a place, where nothing 
But his Company can entertain me : 
But I have heard indeed, that ſhe who marries a Man 
For his converſation or good humor, takescare only 
To ſecure the leaſt, or the worlt part of it to her ſelf : 
So this is but a ſmall fault in Matrimony : 
And tento one, betore the Year comes about, 
I raay have a more reaſonable Cauſe of Repenting. 
I think I hear him ; O Sir, Are you come ?7 
Enter Ilford to her. 
Iif. Sooner then you expected, I believe. 
Vol How ! Iiford !=—  (ſurpriz'd,and turring away. 
Tf. Tee you are ſurpriz'd to ſee me here ; 
And indeed the Occaſion, that. brings me to you, 
Is very lurprizing. 
Vol. What can you mean by this * 
IIf. You have ftolln a wedding, Madam, 
T ho? youthink to make it a ſecretzyou ca'nt expect 
That Sir Antony ſhou'd bring his Vanity fo low, 
Not to make a Boaſt of the Favour he has done you. 
Vol. By ſending you to me ? 
17. To wiſh you Joy. 
Vol. A very likely ſtory. 
If. And give you Joy, Madam. | 
Vo]. Wou'd Sir Antony wou'd come, 


Exit. 
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2 thank you for your Complement. 

1/7. tie t:nt me with the Complement— 

Vol. He iend you / 

Tif. To wpply his place to Night. P 
Your H«::band wo'not come. 

Vol, Not come to me? 

If. Be ſatisfied fo farr, you are abusd ; 
And to convince you, tho' too late ; how unreaſonably yeu have prefert'd 
that Creature to every Body, 
He has done what no body elſe cou'd ha' done to you. 

ol. What has he done ? 

I Giv'n me a fuller Revengeupon your folly, and ſcorn ; then I cou'd 
ha' conceiv'd for myſelf: 

"= /, What has he done tome 2? 

. Hehas marry'd and undone you, left you 

-, 1. Left me ! 

If. The firſt Night left you ; left you tome: 
Not that I believe he deſign'd me a favour, 
More than he wou'd ha' done any Man elle; 
Bar you had usd me fo very ill ; 
He imagin'd, I was capable of any 
Malicious Deſign of expoſ] ng you. 

Vol. Of expoſing me ! 

-i But char you ne2cnot apprehend irom me. 

el. I'm in your power ; but pity me. 

My I Folly, and my Fortune are too plain. 

= Do you perceive it now ? 

0], I ſhou'd ha' ſeen i: ſooner. 

If "Tis well you find it now. 
However you deſerve of me; I come to ſerve you: 
And ſince this oppartunity (that favours, and was given me for baſer ends) 
encourages me to nothing, beyond the hope of your eſteem ; 
You mutt give me lcave to thiuk, that, from my behaviour, 1 deſerve that 
Honour better than my triſling Rival does the Title of your Love. 

Vol. You deſerve every thing. 

Tf. 1 (aid enough to warn you of him ; but you wou'd venture. 

Vec!, My ſhame confoundls me ? 

If. You wou'd not credic me. 

Vol. 1 can but wiſh I had. 

If. Were it todo agen, you wou'd follow your Inclination, 
And dothe ſame thing ? 

Vol. | hate the Villain. 

If. In your Anger ? 

Vel. No, to death i hite him: And were I free from him. — 
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If. You wow'd not marry him ! 

Vol. Never. 

I!f. Then you are free from him. 

Vol. How ! free from him ! 

1/7. Not marry'd to him. 

Vol. Wou'd you cou'd prove it too. 

If. VIl make it plain, if you'll conſent to it —— 

Vol. More willingly, then I did c're conſent. 
_ that bur plain co me ; and what returns are in the poor power of one 
o lo 

If. So ſav'd, I hope. 

Vol. You ſhall command. 

If. Imay reſtore you to your liberty ; 
But never can my elf. (Exeunt. 


Scene changes to the Street. 


Enter Sir Antony and Valentine. 

Sir Anth. This is the time, and place of appointment ; 
Whart'cwill come to, Valentine, I can't tell. 

Val. *Tis a whimfical Undertaking methinks, 
To ſupport another Woman's Intrigue, at your Expence-— 

Sir Ant. There's no buying ſuch a Frolick to dear. 

Vol. And part with your Lover to oblige her ! 

Sir Ant. So long, I can't part with you 3 to provide for your pleaſure as 
well as my own : 
Beſides, *cis a diverting piece of Roguery ; 
And will be a Jeſt as long as we know one another. 

Enter Palmer. 

Palm. Who's there ? Sir Antony ! 

Sir Ant. The ſame; I am afore-hand with you. 

Palm. The Lady, Sir, will thank you. 
Whom have you with you there ? 

Sir Ant. Only a Servant. 

Palm. You'll have no need of him ; I come to ſerve you : 
Beſides he may be ſeen. 

Sir Ant. I'll ſend him away. 

Palm. V | but ſtep in, to make your way to the Lady, 
And will wait upon you agen. 

Val. By this Fellow's adviſing to ſend away your Servant, 


I fancy he may be a Rogue. 
Sir ay If 6 be a Rs I am refolv'd to diſcover the bottom of him ; 


but if there be a Woman in the caſe ; Vil leave you tothe Employment. — 
Enter 
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Enter Palmer. 

Pal. Sir. 

Sir Ant. Here. 

Palm. Are you alone? 

Sir Ant. I am. 

Palm. Follow mc. 

Sir Am. Follow me. (Exeunt Valentine following Sir Antony. 


Scene changes to the in-ſide of a Houſe. 


Enter Sir Antony and Valentine. 
Val. Your Pimip proceeds with caution. 
Bur thels 4a;k Deeds may require our dark Lanthorn. 
Sir Ant. Give it me; | can manage this ; you muſt manage the Lady, 
and for once, not to make a Cuſtom of it, Fil hold a Candle to you. 
Palmer enters. 


Palm. Where a:2 you, Sir Antony ? Val. Here. 
Palm. I'm glad you are; and here Vil keep you —— 
Val. Ha ' 


Palm. Have you torgot your Friend the Pilgrim ? 
{ am that Lady in love with you; and now I have you to myſelf, I muſt 
come nearerto you. ; 
Val. The Devil you muſt—— _ (throws Palmer down. 
(Sir Antony with bis Lanthorn goes to "em, 
Sir Ant. Are you my Friend, the Pilgrim, do you ſay ? 
Palm. Then 1 am'loſt agen. 
Sir Ant, Why how came I to forget you ſo ſoon ? 
And are you the Lady that was in love with me 2? 
Val. Riſe; and tell alFyou know of this buſineſs, 
Or it ſhall be the laſt you ſhall ever engage in; 
1 know enough of you to ſend you to theGalleys. 
Palm. Why indeed Gentlemen, I won't ſtand Trial with vou ; 
I confels ſome deſign of my own upon Sir Antony ; Leal 
But your very good Friend, the Abbe firſt fer ic on foot, 
By imploying, and paying me well, to decoy you 
Into his power : Now, Sir, knowing your Character, 
I thought nothing wou'd ſooner ſpirit you any where, 
Then the hopes of a new Woman. 
Sir Ant. YouleeT am true to my Afﬀignacion, 
Val. But where's the Abbe all this while. 
Palm. He'sin the Ho1'2,cxpeRiug the good hour. 
Val. How ſhall w2 do with him ? 
Palm. To make my Peace with you, 
HM contribute to any Deſign againſt him. 
Val. That muſt be your way. 
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Sir Ant. Go then; and to keep up the Jeſt, ſay nothing of what is paſt, 
but bring him to me. — (Exit. Palmer. 
Val. What do you defign now ? 
Sir Ant, To continue the Scene with him. 
For having, as I toid you, diſpos'd of his Niece Volante to our Friend 1/ford, 
I ſuppoſe they may have occaſion by to morrow, for his approbation of 
what they are doing to night. 
Val. Thavs well thought on ; his conſent will come the eafier, for our 
having a hanck upon him. 
Sir Ant, G2: you gone then, like an Evidence, behind the Hangings. 
. (Val, retzres. 


The Abs eters to Sir Antony, ſinging, and dances round biz. 
A jv ON 0G. 


Abb. Have IT cavghtyou my Iitle Mercury / have T caught you ' 
ir Ant, Youre very nimble Sir. 
Abb. Aye, ave ; I have it in my head. 
Sir Art. And in your heels too. 
Abo. Upon occaſion ! Ah my little Man ! 
Pm young again ;' when I like my Company. 

Sir 4n:. But wiio cou'd expect to lee you bere ? 

Abb. Why any body, wou'd have expected it : How cou'd you expe&t 
otherwiſe? How cou'd you think, I cou'd ftay from you {o long ? 

What, you expected a Woman * ” 

Sir Ant. I did indeed. 

Abb. Let the Women expe you : there's a plentiful Crop of Maiden- 
heads ; if the War contirues to carry off the Whore-maſters, ſome of 'em 
maſt fall of themſelves, without gathering ; there will {carce be Reapers e- 
now tor that Rarveit, 

Sir Ani. There's no Female-Famiae, in this Year's Almanack, 
No fear of wanting Women. 

Abb. No, no, No tear of wanting Women: 
Bur a good natar'd, old merry Fellow, as I may be, 
- Who can tittle cattle, and goffip in their Families, 
Upon an Anc:.J:.t Priviledge with the Mothers, 
May Go any thing with the Daughters : 
Such a Man is a Jzwe!, to bring you together. 

Sir Ant. Such © Man wou'd be a Jewel indeed. 

Ab. I know you little Rogue ; your buſineſs is to be wicked : 
I love to be wicked myſelf too, ſometimes, 

As often asI can decently bring it about, without ſcandal : 
And I will be as wicked, As wicked as I can be, 


For you, and with you 
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Sir Anth. You can do no more than you can do, 
Good old Gentleman. 
Abb. Old Gentleman, I worrt be an old Gentleman ; 
Pm never older than the Company I am in: 
What! Five and fifty does not make an old Man ; 
"Tis want of appetite, infirmity, and decay, 
Not Five and tiy that makes a Man old : 
Five and fifty, has it's plcalures. 
Sir Ant. As good have none Abbe, they are faint and feeble, 
Abb. Delicate, and dainty my Dear, 
Palatable and pleaſant, and thou art mine. 
Sir Ant. How ſhall I know that Sir ? 
Abb. Why thou ſha't know, all in good time, Child, 
But an old Fellow you ſay, (Unbuttons, and throw; down bs Cloak. 
What ſhall I do now, to convince you, that I am not an old Fellow 2 Let 
me ſee ; what ſhall I do for you ? h 
Sir Ant. What can you do tor me ! 
Abb. What can I do for you ? 
Sir Ant. To prove you are not an old Fellow. 
Abb. What can I ? Why I can 
co thee. 
Sir Anth. That's one Argument indeed. 
Abb. BeſidesI can I won't.tell you what I can: 
But if you'll ſtep into the next Room with me, 
[ have a Collation for you, and a 
There you ſhall find, what I can do for you. 
Sir Anth. If T ſhe'd retire with you, you'll be dilappointed——— ' 
Abb. No, no, don't talk of a diſappointment ; I hate to be diſappointed. 
—— Were very luckily alonc, and {hou'd make a good uſe of our time ; 
no body will come to diſturb us. 
Sir Anth. But I may diſappoint you mylel*-- 
Abb. You will exceedingly ; it you don't go along with ms : 
Delays are dangerous, when Opportunities are ſcarce; 
And we elderly Fellows have '*em but ſ:1dome 
I vow Ile teize you, and kiſs yet into good humour ; 
I ſwear will ; it you won't go. 
Sir Anth. But *cis not in my power to oblige you. 
Abb. I'l1 putit into your power, I warrant you. 
Sir Anth. But that 1 doubt Sir, 
For very unhappily for your purpole ; I am a—— Woman. 
Abb. Ha! how, a Woman ! (drops her Hand. 
Sir Anth, A Woman ' 
Abb. What the Devil have I been doing, all chis while. 
A Woman! are you ſure you'r a Woman ? 
Sir Anth. How ſhall I convince you _ 
2 


1 can parc with my Money 
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Abb. Nay, nay ; I am eaſily convinc'd ; the very Name has gonvinc'd 
me. 
Sir Anth. But if you havea mind to be ſatisfied 
Abb. I thank you Madam, I am ſatisft'd, more than I defire to be fatiC 
tid ; and as much fatisfi'd as I can be, with a Woman. 
Sir Anth. I told you I ſhould diſappoint you.— (puts on his Cloak agen. 
Abb. You did indeed ; and you have kept your word with me, you have 
diſappointed me ; plaguely diſappointed me. 
But I beg your pardon, Madam, 
I hope there's no offence in a little waggery— 
Sir Anth. None at all, Sir. 
L ah | don't uſe to take the frezdom of being fo familiar with the 
adies 
Sir Ant. I do believe you. 
Abb. Indeed] don't ; I pay a greater reſpe& to your Sex : 
And hadI known you were a Woman betore, 
I had kept my diſtance. 
Sir Anth. Fie, fi2, Sir, Ceremony among Friends! 
Tho! you know me now to be a woman, 
You need nor keep a Giſtance. 
What tho? I have diſappointed you in your way : 
I may make you amends in my own 
Abb. So you may indeed, Madam —— 
Sir Ant. You gueſs what I mean Abbe ? 
Abbe. If you wou'd be but ſo gracious. 
Sir Ant. How gracious wou'd you have me be? 
Abb. Ah! you'llnever grant me the favour.— 
Sir Ant. What favour ? 
Abb. Why,— to ſay nothing of this buſineſs. 
Sir Ant. Is that the favour. 
Abb. That's all Madam ; the greateſt fayour you can do me ; 
And then you do my bulineſs. 
Sir Ant. Can you part with any Money now to me, now Pm a Woman ? 
Abb. Here are a hundred Luidores in this Parſe 
Sir Ant. To muzzle the Scandal. 
Abb. And VII get you a Husband into the bargain. 
Enter Valentine and Palmer. 
Val. She'll keep your Council Abbe. 
Abb. Hem, hem, hem ! 
Val. And in this ſcarcity of Men ; you'll do her a mighty favour. 
I can tell her, to ſecure a Husband for her. 
Abb. Hold you your tongue, Sir. 
You ſhall have a Wife too ; it Florzante will content you 3 
That Rogue Palmer has betray'd me. | 
Val. No body ſhall betray you ; we are alt-Friends 3 


Bat 
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ut this Lady and I have a favour co beg of you. 
Abh.A favour to beg of me ! Any thing, any thing , as many favours as 
you pleaſe ; tis but asking,and having, in the humour I am in, Gentlemen. 
Sir Ant. Our Friend, 1/ford, has marry'd your Niece Volante, 
And you muſt give your Conſent to the wedding. , 
Abbe.Give my conſent to the wedding ! Why, I'll dance at the wedding, 
Pl have a Fiddle, and a young Fellow to tickle me, 
And teach me to Caper ; Gads fo ; I don't know what leggs 
| ſtand upon at the news on't! Illbe as brisk 
As the Bridegroom the firſt Night, 
But we ſhall neither of us hold it ; ewon't laſt 
The Year round with us ; I'm an old fellow, that's the truth ont, 
Tis done with me already ; I'm upon my laſt Leggs. 
But I have Floriante and Charlo toprovide for ſtill ; 
Poor Girls! while they are in a Nunnery, they lie upon 
My Conſcience: let me but bring them into the world agen, 
And Hl be contented to go Out Oh't=—— 
Val. Not yet a great while, Abbe. 
Abbe. As ſoon asI can get my ſelf in the mind. 
Sir Ant. Wee'l keep you in another mind. 
Abbe. Nay, I am eatily per{waded ; but I have done with you. 
Val. The Lady Abbels is conſenting to their Eſcape. 
Abbe. Being a Kinſwoman, ſhe was eaſily perlwaded 
o give 'em an Opportunity, 
Val. Tis near the time now ; wou'd I had 1ford here. P 
Sir Ant. Why, I am here ; I'll ſtand and fall by you. 
Vall. I muſt not now Expole you. | 
Abbe. If you can but carry *em off , the buſineſs is 


Laid te your hands. Exeunt. 
Palm. My buſineſs is over in this Town ; and I had beſt get off while I 
can ; for fear of bringing a worſe buſineſs upon me. Exit. 


Scene. The backſide of a Niomery. 


Enter Verole and bs Bravo's. 

Ver. What Floriante means by this Invitation to me, I car tell ; 
'Tis a favour ſhe never vouchſaf'd me before : 
Perhaps the apprehenſion of taking the Habir 
Which her Father intends ſhe ſhall, 
Has wrought upon her toconſent ratherto marry me ; 
But ler her conſent, and deſign what ſhe pleaſe, | 
If ſhe puts her ſelf into my power, as to Night ſhe ſays ſhe will, I deſign 
to let her ſee, how very little I value that tavour, for which I muſt be ob- 
kg'd more to her Confinement, then to her Inclination, or Choiſe, 


Stand cloſe, here's Company. = 
is 


(70) 
Enter Valentine, Sir Antony, aud two Servants. 

Val. T am as full of apprehenſion, as an old Soldier upon the Guard of & 
Counterſcarp ; where his Fears cannot be more uneaſie, than my Hopes are 
now. 

_ Ver, He ſhou'll be an Engliſhman, by the ſimilitude, 
Tolet his Friends knuw, from his own mouth, that he has made a Cam- 
paigne. 

Sir Ant. This is the backfide of *rhe Nunnery—— 

Val. And the Garden Door, I think I hear it pen ——— 

Charlot Enters, 


O Floriante ! 
Ver. Floriante ! 
Sir Ant, Stand faſt, we're ſet upon. 


Val. You mult not meet the danger —— (To Sir Antony, 
Ver, Fall on, and kill the Raviſher—— (Fights, 
Come my fair Fugitive, you mult along with me. (Leads he: ont. 


Valentines Party beats the Bravo's off ; one wounded ſtays. 
Floriante Enters as Charlot did. 
Flor. What Noiſe was that ? 
Brav. Some help I hope. 
Flor. How my Siſter Charlot has ſucceeded, under my Name , with her 
Count, to morrow will diſcover. 
Brav. Ha! the Count then has the wrong woman. 
Flor. Wou'd Valentine were come. 
Bra). O wou'd he were to help me ! 
Flor. Who's there ? a man wounded ? 
Brav. One of your Servants ; 
If you are Floriante. 
lor. I am. 
Brav. And wounded in your Caule. 
Flor. I'm ſorry for't ; Do you belong to Valentine ? 
Brav. I do. 
Flor. Where is he 7 , 
Brav. He got off ſafe; Andif you't icnd me your charitable hand, Pl 
guide you to him. (Leads him off, 
Re-enter Valentine and Sir Antony. 
Sir Ant. Rogues, Sons of Whores, and Cowards 
Flor, Sir Antony. 
Sir Ant. Here am I. 
Val. kloriante ! 
Flor. Valentine ! 
Val, 1 was afraid I had loſt you. 
- Flor. Here's an honeſt man was conducting me to you, one of your: 
riends. 
Val. One of my Friends! He's one I did not reckon upon, - 
i 
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If he be — This 15 one of Count Yercles Bravo's. 

Brav.l am ; and had not you interrupted me, 

I had done my Maſter ſervice ; 
Carry'd the Lady to him. 

Flor. What a Miſchief have I ſcap'd 

Val. Thou art a gallant Fellow, and doſt deſerve a better Maſter ; 
But chou haſt done thy duty, and I will do mine ; 

Carry him home, and get a Surgeon to him (Lead off. 

Flor. Well; I run a mighty venture. 

Sir nt, Of looſing a Maiden-head,I grant you. 

Flor. I may Repent———— 

Sir Ant. The keeping of it ſo long. 

Flor, I may repent at leiſure, 

Val. You may indeed, if you don't make haſte, 

For we muſt expe& to be purſu'd. 

Sir Ant. You, and | Madam, are much about a ſize; what if we change 
Cloaths ; It may favour your Eſcape, if you come to be follow'd. 

Val. Admirably thought on ! Madam, you need not make a fſcruple of 
ſhifting before Sir Antony 3 whom from this time, you may know to be a 
Woman. 

Flor. A Woman ! 

Sir Ant, Now ſor my Petticoats agen,—Exewnt. 


Scene. The Abbe's Houſe. 


Count Canaile, Count Verole, Abbe and Charlot. 

Can, Sir, I muſt thank you for the care you have ſhewn of my Family ; 
Tho'I believe it has carry'd you farther then you are aware off : 

This is my Daughter Charlet. 

Ver. Charlot ! 

Abbe. Charlot ! 

Char. The very ſame. But Floriante is oblig'd to you'; you meant this 
favour to her : But by this time, ſhe has put her ſelf into the care of a Gen- 
tleman, who will find a kinder way of difpoſing her, then into the hands 
of her Father, 

Can. Diſhonourable Girle ! 

Ver, If it be poſſible, Til recover her, and yet revenge my Love. EX. 

Can. But Chariot, how came you to think of running away with Vater 
tine, when you know I deſign'd you to marry him. 

Charl, Why, I thank you, Sir, you deſign'd very well for me ; But I was 
too well acquainted with Valentine, and my Siſters thoughts, to depend over 
much upon that hope: I knew there was no parting them ; theretore con 
ſented the eaſier to affiſt her, in getting out of the Nunnery. 

Abbe. Very well. 


Can Very well Brother ! | ſ 
AOVE, 
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Abbe. Let her go on. 

Char. I began to apprehend the danger of ftaying behind in a place, and 
profeflion, wholly diſagreeable to my humour. 

Abbe. And well you might. 

Char, I thought fit to provide for my {e!f. 

Abbe. 'In good time you did, Niece. 

Char. And accordingly, in my Siſter's name ; T ſent ro Count Yerols; 
He came at the time appointed, expecting Florzante ; Bur Valentme,by what 
accident, I know not, coming betore his time , knowing nothing of me, or 
my Plot upon the Count,took me for her,call'd me Foriante,upon which his 
Braw''s fell upon Valentine : But the Count in a more gentle-manly regard to 
his perſon , encountred me, and brought me where you find me. 

Abbe. But methinks the Count, taking you tor Floriante, his old Miſtreſs, 
wight ha? made another uſe of his Vi&tory, then to have brought you in 
tumph to your Father. 

Char, lexpected he wou'd indeed ; But by what he ſaid to me, - 

[ found he had little or no deſign in coming there ; 
But to revenge himſelf upon my Sifter, and her ſcorn, 

Can. I'm glad he has no other deſign upon her. 

Char. And ſo am I indeed, Sir. 

Abbe, Why Charlor ? You are not in Love with the Count? 

Char. Not ſo much in love with the Count, as I am outof loye with a 
Nunnery: 

Any man had been as welcome. 

Can, Well, well ; If Ylentize be not hurt, 

This matter will clear of it (elf - 

Abbe. And ſo it will, I warrant you” Exeunt. 


——_ 


Scene. The Street. 


Enter Sir Gentle Golding. 

Sir Geut. Why, how a Man may be miſtaken in his Friends ! T cou'd not 
ha? believ'd it; (bad not one of their underling Rogues told) me fo himſelf) 
that any one cou'd ha? been (o cheated,as I have bzen,by my oun Country- 
men: ——If 1 durſt but ſend any of 'em a Challenge ; I might ger ſome of 
my mony agen ; but that may draw me into a worſe Premunire , - then I 
have yet been in. Let me ſee; Can't I have a ſafer Revenge upon 'em? 
Valentine has ſtoli'n a Fortune, and entruſted me to bring a Father to mart y 
'em ; Now if I ſhould go wilfully, in a miſtake, to the Genclewomarn © own 
Father, fora Licence to marry 'em- The truth on'cis, I have a mind to 
forbid the Banes, and get her my {clt if I can ; for Foriante is a Womarrof 
Quality —— | 

Count Verole in purſuit of ber, Enters with his Bravo's, 
- Ver. Do you know her, Sir ? 
Sir Gent. Yes Sir, I chink I do 
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Ver. Then as you are a Gentleman, alliſt m2; thus far I have New: 
of her. 

Sir Gent. I am a Gentleman, Sir ; you ſhall find me 2 Gentleman : 
And Fil tell you more News of her ; Pll carry you to the very place, where 
the is Sir ; and that's as much as you can expect trom a Gentleman, when 
a Friend is concerh'd. 

Ver, It is indeed Sir, more then I expected ; 
Pray along with me. 

Valentine with Floriante ix Str Antony's, 
and Sir Antony in her Cloaths, | 

Pal. So far weare tate Ladies, and the ſhifting your Habits will ſecure i 
ſo : Wou'd Sir Gentle word come agen ; 

You're grave at the thought of him! 

Flor. Men of your Converſacion and Experience in the World, 
Valentine , (eldome like the Women you marry. 

Val. Becauſe we ſeldom marry the Women we like. 

Flor. Well, ſince Marriage at beſt is a Venture, I had as good make 
it myſelf, as let another make it for me, at my Colt. 

Val. Tolet a Father choole for you in Love, is as untacky, as when you 
are in fancy at play, and puſhing at a Sum, to delize another ro throw our 
your hand. | | 

Sir Ant. Vil be hang'd if that fool Sir Gentle has not betray v us. 

(looking Out, 

Val. Y onder he comes indeed, with a Rabble of Rogues at his heels. 


Sir Ant. There's no reſiſting 'em ; provide for your ſelves as well as vou 
( Exeunt. 


can. 
[ have yet a trick to cozen'em. (Ex. 


Enter Sir Gentle and Verole, as before. 

Ver. Sce,ſee, upon fight of us, they have quitced their Prize : 
Is this their Eng/4h Gallantry ? They're out of ſight alreaCy. 
T.er'em go ; the Lady ts our Game. ( Exit with Followers. 

Sir Gent. I'll make ſome of 'em know to their Colt, that by ufing me fo 
lictle like a Gentleman, they have taught me to do as I do, and uſe 'em as 
they deſerve. 
Verole returns with Sir Antony. 

er. Now Floriante, you find you have thrown your ſelf away, npon a 
Fellow that has not the fpiric to ſtand by you, or bimlelt, ro keep your 
folly in countenance. 

Sir Ant. Pray Sir, a word with you ——— (takes him ofede: 

Ver. Well Madam : What can you ſay to me? 

Sir Amt. Why, I fay, you're an Als, to run about to diiturh orcher People : 
I fa Sir Anrony Love, not Floriante 3 don't diſcover me tor your own lake ; 
bur get you gone about y our buſineſs, and leave me to this E-2/ih-man. 

Ver. Vil cake his Advice, for fear of being laugt;'d at : Sir you have be- 


hav'd yourſelf fo like a Man of Honour in this buſineſs, that I mult deſire 
L you 


([ 2 0m 
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you to take care of the Lady, while I go to inform her Father of what has 
happen'd. ( Exit Verole, and bs Followers. 

Sir Gent. Yes, yes; Il take care of her, I warrant you. 
Why what a lucky Rogue am I | upon my firſt inclination to play the 
Knave, to have ſo good an occaſion of doing it. 
And indeed, who wou'd take a truſt upon him , but for the priviledge 
and benefit of breakingit ? —-So Madam, 
Now I have you in my Care : 

Sir Ant. You are a civil Gentleman ; I know you. 

Sir Gent. You ſhall know me for a civil Gentleman, if you pleaſe ; tho 
I am a knight, where I am not jamiliar. 

Sir Ant. I know you are Sir 5 you ray have pity for me. 

Sir Gent, Alack a day ! I have indeed, a heart brin-full for you. 

Sir Ant. You won't force me to marry that Monſter ? INE 

Sir Gent. Not I, as hope to be {:v'4, Madam ; nothing againſt fancy 

Sir Ant. To throw away my Youth, Beauty, and Fortune, which you 
know are not contemptible. 

Sir Gent. Incomparable Madam ; incomparable ; your Youth and Beau. 
ty, without your Fortune. 

Sir Ant. Wou'd they were worth your asking. 

Sir Gent. Wou'd I might have 'em for asking. 

Sir Ant. Valentine I deſpair of ; but if chere be an Engliſh-man, 
As an Ergliſh-man he muſt be 

Sir Gent, Why, Iam an Englih-man ; and wou'd marry you. 

Sir Ant. The ſooner you ſecure me, the better then. 

Sir Gent. I think fo too Madam. (Exeunt. 


Canaile, Verole, Abbe, Ilford, Volante, 
Charlott, enter. 


Abb, Why here's a Night of Action indeed ; Iford, you began the 
Dance - with YVolamre ; and Count, I hope you'll continue it, with my 
Niece Charlott ; 

As for Valentine and Floriante, they have had their frisk in a corner by this 
time, or he is not the Man I take him for. 

Verol. When you fell into my hands to Night ; had I known my good 
Fortune, I had improv'd it then : But now I have it, in having you—— 
And happier yet, in having your Conſent. 

Cay. You have my Bleſſing both. 


Valentine and Floriante -at the Door. 


Abb. You may appear, we'reall of a Family now, Cozen Germans, and 
Friends. Come here's a Pair, that wants your Blefling too. 


Cas. 
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Can, I can't deny it now Riſe and be happy. 
Abbe. I have a blefling too for you, my Girls ; Five thouſand Crowns a 
iece more than I deſign'd you ; and a Thouſand extraordinary for her who 
ark me the firſt Boy ; A ſmall Gratuity Gentlemen, to keep up your 
Fancy, and encourage your pains, that you mayn't think it unprofitable la- 
bour, upon your Wives. 

Can.But why in Sir Antony's Cloaths, Foriante ? Where is this mad Knight? 

Flor. Somewhere in my Petticoats: But the Count can give you che beft 
Tidings of him. 

Ver, I left him with one Sir Gentle Golding ; one whom you are be- 
holden to , for familiarly, upon the firſt word, he betray'd you, and car- 
ry'd me to ſeize you. 

Val. Well, I don'c doubt but ſhe will give us a handſom Revenge upon 


hm. 
Can. She? Who? 
Val. Sir Antony, Sir ; For this Sir Antony after all, is a Woman. 
Omnes. A Woman ! 
Abbe. Aye, pox take her, ſhe is a Woman. 
ol. Then 1 am tree indeed. 
1f. And I am happy. 
al. At leiſure T1l tell you all her ſtory. 


Enter Sir Gentle with Sir Antony. 

Sir Gent. Now, I am ſufficiently reverg'd on Valente and Sir Antony 
for cheating me; I think I have paid em in their own Coin: And difap- 
pointed the Count too, in marrying Floriante, 

Ompres. Floriante ! 

Sir Gent. Come Father-in-Law, this buſineſs will out I ſee, if you'l give 
us your blefling, ſo ; if nor, I ſhall begin upon your Daughter without lay- 
ing (Grace. 

Can. Much good may do you, Sir, with your Bride. 

Val. Aye, aye; we muſt ali wiſh you Joy, Sir ; You have a blefling ſuf- 
ficient in a good Wite 

Sir Ant. If you know when you're well. 

Sir Gent. O deliver me! What do I ſee ! 

Val. Why you ſee your old Mrs. Lucy, in your new Lady-wite ; 

We are all witneſſes of your owning your Marriage. 

Sir Gent. I do not own it; e—T'] hang like a Dogg, drown like a blind 
Puppy, die and bz damn'd, but F'll be divorc'd from her. 

Val. That's your neareſt way to Divorce. 

If. And will ſave the trouble of Doors Commons. 

Val. Come, come, Ill put you in a better ; There are old Scores between 
you and Mrs. Lucy, You have made her a Lady indeed,which ſhews 
a grateful Nature in you, and will found well in the Ears of the World. But 
to ſupport her Quality 
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Sir Gent. Her Qualities will ſupport thar. 

Val. Our of your Iwo thouſand pounds a Year, give her a Rent-charge of 
Five hundred, and ſhe ſhall never trouble you more, not ſo much as to be a 
Godfather to another Man's Child upon her Body, which may otherwiſe 
inherit your Acres, 

Sir Gent. Why th2re's the Devil on'c agen, to Father another man's Chil- 
dren, when one is not ſo much as a Kin to'em ! Well, any Compoſition to 
be rid of her ; I tind *cis a Bleiling I mult pay for. (4 Dance. 

Val. Come, come, we mult have a Dance to all theſe Weddings. 

Sir Ant. Thus Coxcombs always the beſt Husbands prove 
When we are faulty, and begin to rove, 

A ſep'rare Maintenance ſupplies our Love. 

Sir Gent. When we have Miſtreſſes above our Senſe, 

We muſt redeem our Perſons with our Pence. 
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ASONG in the SEcond ACT. 


I. 
> Beauty, Men deſcry 
The diſtant Shore, and long to prove 
( Still richer in Variety ) 
The Treatures of the Land of Love, 
il. 
We Women, like weak Indians, ſtand 
Inviting, from our Golden Coaſt, 
The wandring Rovers to our Land : 
But ſhe, who Trades with 'emm, is loſt 


II. 
With humble Vows they firſt begin, 
Stealing, unſeen, into the Heart ; 
But by Poſſeſlion {etled in, 
They quickly act another part. 


IV. 
For Beads, and Baubles, we reſign, 
In Ignorance, our ſhining Store, 
Diſcover Nature's richeſt Mine, 
And yet the Tyrants will have more. 


V. 
Be wiſe, be wiſe, and do not try, 
How he can Court, or you be Won : 
For Love is but Diſcovery, 
When that is made, the Plcaſure's done, 


—_—_, __——____ i —— 
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A SONG in Dialogue, in the Fourth Add. 


Woman. ] O more, Sir, no mor?, Tll ev'n give it or'e, 
[ {ce it 15 all but a Cheat ; 
Your ſoft wiſhing Eyes, your Vows, and your Lyes, 


Which thus you to often repeat. 
Man. 


'Tis you are to blame, who fooliſhly claim 
So lilly a lean Sacrifice : 

But Lovers, who pray, muſt always obey, 
And bring down their Knees, and their Eyes. 


TVoman. Of late you have made, Devotion a Trade 
In Loving, as well as Religion : 
But you cannot prove, thro' tl Ages of Love, 
Any Worſhip was otter'd but One. 


Man. That One let it be, in which we agree, 
Leave Forms to the Maids, who are younger : 
Were both of a mind, make haſte, and be kind, 
And continue a Goddels no longer. 
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SONG in the Fifth A& : By Major-General Sackvile. 


T. 
J* vain Clemexe you beſtow 
The promis'd Empire of your Heart : 
It you refuſe to let me know 
The wealthy Charms of every part. 


IT, 
My Paſſion with your Kindneſs grew, 
Tho' Beauty gave the firſt deſire : 
But Beauty only to purſue, 
Is following a wandring Fire. 
II. 
As Hills in Perſpective ſuppreſs 
The free Enquiry of the Sight : 
Reſtraint makes every Pleaſure les, 
And takes trom Love the tull delight. 
IV. 
Faint Kiſſes may in partdupply 
Thoſe eager Longings of my Soul ; 
But oh! Im loſt, it you deny 
A quick poſſeſſion of the whole, 


=—— —— ox 


- PROLOGUE. 


Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle, 


HE Ladies have a lonely Summer paſt, 
In hopes kind Winter would return at laſt. 
The Seaſons change ; but Heroes are the ſame, 
A Twelve-month funning in purſuit of Fame : 
Theirs may be good, but they bave ſpoilt our Game, 
Some weak amends this thin Town might afford , 
If boneſt Gentlemen would keep their word. 
But your lewd Tunbridge-Scandal that was moving , 
Foretold bow ſad aTime wou'd come for Love. : 
Sad Time indeed when you begin to write : 
Tus @ ſhrewd ſign of waning Appetite, 
When you forget your ſelves, to think of Wit. 
Whilft thus your Itch us only to beſpatter, 
Tour Cupid 1s transform'd into a Satyr : 
Nothing of Man about you, all ore Beaſt ; 
Submitting your chief pleaſure to your Feſt. 
Then Time will come ( for Ireland falls of Courſe, 
And muſt ſend back her Conquerours, and ours) 
When each of 1s our Loſſes do recover, 
Will mend ber Fortune im a Soldier-Lover : 
They'l uſe us better much, then you have done, 
Take us in,paſſing, like an open Town, 
And plunder, do their buſineſs, and be gone. 
Or if, at leiſure, they Iye down to woo, 
They'l rather make us Whores, then call ms (© : 
Not ſend a whiſþ ring Libel thro' the Town, 
To blab the Favour out, before "tis done ;; 
And maul the Ladies only in Lampoen. 
But if they write in @ Sententions Strain, 
Two Lines conclude the Travels of their Pen 
One, only to know where, and t other, when. 
And we can give a Lover leave to write, 
When all bus Bills are to be paid at ſight. 
O. wou'd our peaceful days were come agen ; 
Then I might att it, on and off, a Queen. 
When once the Child was turn'd into her Teens, 
You cou'd not find a Maid behind the Scenes. 
But now your keeping humor's out a door, 
We muſt dye Maids, or marry to be poor. 


EPTI- 


Spoken by Mrs. Botelar. 


F Novelty bas any Charms to mow 


we hope, FO Night, we VC 7'ats s your dr 00pmpg LM : 


Not to the Youngſters of a noiſy Pet, 

Is hn e Tong ues and Mifreſſs ont run their It : 
Bu: to the graver Sinners of the Bench, 
IVho, from your Mothers Maids, bave | tov d a Wench. 
IWho, cheek by joul with Tim?, have handed down 


The Vices of all ages to your 67 : 
Here's a Variety, that may delight 
The Palate of each /'ges Appciite. 
To you I'm jent, you who have dearly known 
The ſeveral Rates of Pleaſure in thy Town ;; 
find find at laſt, tis worth but your Half-Crown, 
You'l hear with Patience a dul] Sczne , to ſee, 
In a contented lazy wagpery, 
The Female Monttord bare. above the knee. 
She makes a mighty noiſe, uke ſome of jou, 
Who oft en talk of what you never do : 
Shes jor all H mankind, and aws the Town, 
As if her Husband's Breec Ser were ber own. 
She's been to Night our Hero, tho a Female, 
Sow me out ſuch a Whoremaſter, th a Make : 
4 bo thr? fo any ſhifts, is ſtill the ſam, 

Prrſues all Pettycoats, proſerwe 's her Fame, 
And tho ſhe can Jo noth; np , kecps the Nawe. 
Some of your Names are ” oe we ſuppoſe, 
Wi turn'd of LE ſtill ou'd | paſt for Bean's : 
Yor d.nce, you areſs, you ſing, you keep a noiſe, 
And : hink you're young, becau;e you berd with Boys. 
To {uch as you, there 1s no M. rCy OWIRS 3; 
Tour talking muſt nt ſerve for your 0s domg. 
And ſiace your feeble failmgs within ors, 
Are known to us, be wiſe, and even Scores ; 


Supply our Wants, ond we'll conceal all yours. 


No matter woat you can, 0r cannot do, 
You ſhall cheat others ftill, if we cheat you : 
Keep us bat rich, and fine, and ve ſhall find 
Young Lovers, always able to be kind, 


EPILOGU 


WY 
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